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INTERESTING 
t h PEOPLE 




PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT'S yacht. Potomac, daarlrd by a U.S. light 
cruiser, Sht wax formerly a Caul Guard patrol boat. Elrttia. and a now a 
U.S. naual cetstl fitted u)ith gum, and anti-nxgnttk u/irr tquipmtni. 



The Potomac is now part 
of our history 

Roosevelt's deep-sea home plays 
important role in the war 



When the history of World War II b written Acre 
will be a special place in it for the former Coast Guard 
vessel Potomac — President Roosevelt's yacht and deep- 
sea home. 

The Potomac took President Roosevelt to an accan rendezvous 
where he talked with Prime Minister Churchill. 

A great armada of ships gathered off the coast of Maine for 
this momentous meeting — towering, grey battleships, sleek cruisers, 
and swift destroyers. 

Smallest of them was the Potomac. 



rjIHE two leaders of democ- 
J. racy conferred secretly on 
the conduct of the war and 
announced to the "world an 
eight-point plan tor a new 
order. 

Conference 1 ; were held on 
the American cruiser. Atlanta, 
and the two leaders attended 
church parade on the British 
battleship. Prince of Wales, 
which brought Mr. Churchill 
across the Atlantic. 

The Potomac is primarily Presi- 
,.th Roosevelt's holiday refuge. He 
is asray from USt telephone and can 
indulge in his favorite sport, deep- 
sea Ashing. 



Formerly a Coast Guard patrol 
boat. Elccl.ru. It was built la 1934 
and transferred to the U.S. Navy in 
1930. when the President renamed 
It Potomac 

Painted bulLIeslilp-iln.J' flic it it 
sturdy little ship. 165 [eel. king, with 
n beam of lust under 34 feeL Her 
engine moves her aloriff at a top 
speed ur 14 knots. 

At the after end or her main deck 
ift a circular Lounge where the Presi- 
dent and his guests eat outdoor 
meals, read, relax or Cry their lucr. 
at still fishing. 

Neil to It Is the main lounge 
and dining-room and the President's 
stateroom. Both are simply fur- 
nished. 

On the AAme deck are the officers' 



DON'T SUFFER 
WITH YOUR FEET 

Pat The. Right With 

ZamBuk 

WOMEN especially hwiw what It 
□team lo br on the feet all 
day. Mmt bit btnj about the 
bonne— and there'* the stv'ppintr. 
loo — while other* faaVr In <iLanti 
hoars at their work. No wander the 
feet become tender and sure. But 
why caflrr In IhJ* W»J. at fram Mic.ii 
prevalent foot Lmablrs u.\ hli^lrr-.. 
rnni*. ete., when /Am Buk will krrp 
your Tert in fine candltJsn. 

Fir*, bmthr the fee* at bedtime in 
warm water. Then, after drying 
liiortrar ItJt, icullv nw.w Zain- 
Fttik Ointment into the anktr*. In- 
st rp v. Mites and hclween the lari- 
The rrfknrd herbal ml-, in Zam-BnV 
are easily absorbed Into the skin. 
Thus 

Pain, Swelling and Inflammation 
are qntefcly relieTrd. Com* arc 
■aRencd and raaily removed; blntcni 
arr heaJed, and kitnts, snklM, loe* 
and feet arc *trenR-thrBi¥d. Start 
wJth Zam-huit to-nlfht for real font 
£ n m fart. 

t,4 trr IS a *<« ^Jf earmlfU a*& i/J'fJ. 



¥ 





Nairy, Army- 
or Air Force 



flu* Am #*iTI 
Itfwi tea Blip * 
Eras ftwr 
iitrfl pared 



w Polt- toe-mac" 



pronounced 
with tire 
lite middle 



Potomac 
"Poh-toe-moc/ f 
em pilosis on 
syMablc. 

The president's yacht is 
the fourth ship in American 
naval history to bur the 
name. 

It is named after the 
Potomac River which flows 
into Chesapeake Bay near 
Washington. 



and crew's ealleyiE and the captain* 
quarters. 

On the top deck there la wide 
apace tor deep-sea fishing and sun- 
bar.inn,i. Tlve deck u reached by 
ohlpe' ladders or a smalt hand- 
operated lilt, 

On the wotqiI deck are trtate- 
rooou for aLx gliosis, oftirrn' quar- 
ters, and two small etatetoonas for 
Secret Servio? men, 

Though she is a simple, efficient 
strip and not a luxury yacht, the 
PoLo-mac coal about £30,000 to be 
converted for the President'^ use, 

A* ihe bi a naval rr.wl alir carries 
two anti-aircraft machinr-ctim and 
anti-oiagnetie niinr rquiprnenLL Iter 
crra- of fifty nary KHilors is rom- 
mMnded by UraL-CorjunanilFr 
Oeorte A, Leahy, Juil 

Salute Fired 

l M spite of ha: modest r*4w, naval 
ritual — which PresliJcrU Roose- 
w\l Ipurneij when hp was AsslMant- 
Secreiary La toe Navy timing the 
lunt war— Is obsprvecl aboard the 

PotOQlHJJ 

He b always piped <mw the side 
by the boatswain while the etew 
stMndft at attention, and when he 
returns from a cruise a salute is 
fired. 

Since the war, Lhe Potomac has 
been accoDipanicd. by a rnibw.r on 
all Iter trip&. 

Fonncriy tlic Pr widen t"s secre- 
tarial star! and the Press were sta- 
tioned at n land base near his point 
of departure 

Now he generally tnkea prcsf. rc- 
pn'Aent&tlvea an the flccoropnnylriK 
destroyer, pcrfjonaily cenfinring their 
nn^juijie*- berore they are sent a#horc 

Whellirr he Is an a brief noUdaj 
CTuite or an inpnrtant mission like 
his merlin* with Mr. t hurrhlli, Ihe 
Prenadent keeps in touch with WuKh- 

r 




WINSTON 
CHURCHILL 



Mfsaajtes are sent to the naval 
mdlo station and relayed to the 
yacht, and his replies are sent 
through the same channels. 

Important documents requlrlin 
his siputturc are flown la him by 
naval plane? 

Thla is not the flrBt time that ihn 
little irrey yacht has played n paii 
In history, 

The President has canferTed will" 
many imporUnt foreign guests an 
board her, and just before the out- 
break of war the Potomac sailed 
proudly from Washington to Mount 
Vernon carrying King Geurtre VI 
And Queen Elizabeth as her pft5- 
semrerB, 




MR. H. T. ARMITAGE 

. . . Camrnunafealth Bank 
UJECENTLY ippointtd Govcrnoi 
of thf Commonwrilth hjnk. 
Mr- H. T. Anniugc assisiEil »rjth 
the orgamtstion of ibr bjnk when 
it wn foundfd in 1912, and was 
ns first accountant . .Since rhen be 
has been in turns he.i<l oifice m-n-i- 
ger. chief inspectur. and Dtputv 
Govtmor. 

Wbcn first open ml thr b.ink hid 
six officers. Now Mr. ArmiLige 
hestls s stiff of 500Q. 




MRS. R. HILL 

. . . Nr>. 1 0 girl 
POR the list four years Mrs. R. 

Hill, who was recently awarded 
jti M.H.F.. has been private secre 
tiry to ibe British Prime Minuter. 
Mr Winston Churchill. She lives 
at 10 Downing Street, [s known 
as the "No. 10 girl."' Hears Mx. 
Churchill's speeches even before thr 
House of Commons. 

Is on £jM any hour every day to 
take down masses at memoranda, 
minutes, and speeches from the 
"nut Minister. 




PRESiOENT ROOSEVELT Uaang the Potomac aj,th Ml naval 
caemartu daring imprctian of a U.S. naval stutfon. 




COL T. ROOSEVELT AND SON 

. , . Family tradition 
(JOLONEL THEODORE 
ROOSEVELT and his son. 
2nd l.ieut. Qucntin Roosevelt, son 
and grandson of the late tx-Presi 
dent Teddy" Roosevelt, are both 
in the U.S. Army. Colonel Roose 
veil is in command at Fort f>evens. 
Massachusetts. Qumtin. juu out 
ol Hitvaid University, is attached 
to a held artillery batialu>ri 

'lTrough father and son are in 
diflcicni units, in action their corps 
would work together as a comfui 
team. 



Use ZAM BUK Regularly 
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WAITING ROOM 



Wantonly they had squandered 
the sweetness of life. Was it 
too late now to retrieve it? 



H 



'EAT. the imell ot cooking, oral Ehc 
nwmtiry af rtllnr mode Llie Itoapllul nlr 
Kttn lute ft stllllns muffler Grimly 
accurate, sht sign ovn Hie door *iid 
"Waltmii Room." 
Janr and Lhr till dark young man 
wemed to be waiting nil night. While tile others, 
wnrping ot wooden faced, cattle and went. TtKiU- 
sanda of men Lite thla had waited for Ilk- to be 
spanked into an infant body and other* had wailed 
tnr death. old pervernr death which would not ecnie 

or young, tierce, ptmllral death to be fought , 
otT a* LtLer>" were fluliLUiK.lt off up in Tommy's room. 

Beyond the firmament of her own trouble. Jane 
saw the yuuitit man. in alien pbuwt revolving in hu 
own orbit or torture. But lie was without meaning 
Nothing had meaning to-night. exvc|>l Tummy, whu, 
ten bourn otto, wua ao strong and young, nnd nuw 
wa.i a c^ilet heap nn an operating l.ftble 

Sometimes, dlsjotntedly. the younn man 5|Kikf lu j 
her. They were neighbors, hi a way. she and Tommy 
lived at the fashionable lop of Crescent Hill, and 
Iheae people lived nt. the KxiUcm. 

: dont aee how people sund Uils," he Mid. "II 
)tul noes on and on." 
•There's nothing tn do irut sUJiri it." Jane aalil. [ 
You shouldn't have come. After all. you enn't 
uelp much here." 

"They juit lake her In there, and Ihata the end 
of her." he said "Doing very well. Mr. Martin.' 
Til give them another hour, and then I'm golnp up 
tn see for myself." 




'Tre 



had my bay packed ready tn hate utm a dozen 
time*,*' Jane ftaid angrily* 



They'll let 

you know They let 
nil the others know, you re~ 
membej." 

he could hear h*r voice a pea ting but 
i ' r herself. I 1 v. an anonymous 
fur down on the rn.'.L of character*, 
ranger, expressing sympathy/" At 
lit? bead of Hit crtM. in order of their 
nppf&mnce. was "Jane Mkxwefl, waiting 
to hear if her hiiaband ha* been killed * 
•'Tummy Maxwell, young Air Force pilot, 
hi an accident " 

Her res! teli had no part la this play. 
Her real wolf was drawn into a tight 
knot or tear. 

Mother wo.* on u train, coming; Tommy** 
father wild driving up from the coast. But none 
of them could help. They would talk to her, 
l.ryinji to reconstruct the facta to fit the ap- 
pearance, and she must. help then;, for sanity^ 
sake. She tried to be^ln rearranging it now, 
r& she watched the monstrous tallow hour* alide 
down ' alow candir of ughl. 

Nobody w mu Id be able to help when It. wa* 
over. Nobody would even be able to talk to ficr 
about it. Bemuse nobody really knew Tommy, 
and nflbftdy could ever gor-55 that terrible thlnf» 
that Eny between them. Tiiar question blazing 
bealrie Lhr fact of the nccldonL * 

"But he was such a careful driver." people 
would nay "Bven going at eighty mllra an 
hour. Tommy 
knew what lie 
was doing.'* 
People would 
Bay that, not 
knowing what 
11 did lo her. 

People 
mould retell 

her life and Tommy's, and ahe mint try tu 
beJlffVe U. 

Must two liappy children."* mother wrjuid 
say, "well, nothing can ever taki> the memory 
from you darling " 

Time was twitted out of *hapc in fcbi* room. 
like a face reflected In the bulgr of a bottle 
Shu ronrembered hta mud, gay love-inak- 
injj; the ridltfiilfiuB names he signed to tele- 
ftramji when he was coming on leave. Thi; 
time he brought home the live turkey for 
Christmas, and they hail to ferd It wltfa flush" 
dinner. The deformed., rickety footstool 
he had made for her with hur awn im~ 
pntuatm hands, clumxy and dear as a 
rlilld's hands, 

"But what is it. darlltifr?" 
' It's a valentiue, dingulsed as n fi*n\- 
afflol- Maybe H needs a Ufcttt) brnrtrm " 
"ll does wobble n bit But H'o lowlyr 
H lt*a Juai that lt» knees buckle it the 
wght of yon Mine dr.. ftWiietlmep; Denuti- 
fill." 

The ouu-Qttf'rtua flral HtnIL-- nl Hip li'tb"!". h? riiib- 
nilHeii when he was .'.imposed to write to. her [ntnib 
"Connubial communique No. WH fiepurtu^ bride 
probably denornded from n Slcbliind u-ltch. Definitely 
nioiiejit in a bT«xen way. Weather perfect, with 
storms raffias." 

Storms ntKbiK , - thitt fjl\ift*d Th*- memory to a 



By MARGARET 
LEE RUNBECK 



new distortion 
The terrible one nhr 
couldn't tunc She vouldLn * 
think of it: fihr would look ni th 
people now in this waiting room; ihc woui:. 
ihmk about them. Thrir eyes wrrv bliuik dbo 
tinrmgh which the moment cuuhin't enter. You coulu 
arc them cuncenlirar±EU! on details, usually izncolored 
but now dramatic with the spotlighE of efluutmfihr 
upon Lhem. Afterward ■<, this nlxliL would become 
only a wntenoe in r dreary anecdote. That woman 
ovc-t there would say "1 wul getting dlnnex. I re* 
Diemher and Joe came In and r thought it wax nmtiy 
he'd forgotten bis bnt." 

Aiu J her story If ever it were told would be lottic- 
[hing like this. 

She »lnne In the hnu&e. N^rr mind why - She 
w%R alone, and &be had her eulieue on the bed She 
hrsard the doorbell. Aiid sbe ihoutrhf "Just let hint 
ring " 

She wished she'd turned out Hie light In the halL 
mi thai he would think nht> hml Rone. Hie bell rang 
Kgam. No kfry. an usual, Nnlmly as he went out. at 
leact he cantr back. Sometimes it, took iiour?, und 
wmflim^ he only reached Qie front xtena. But he 
alway* aimir iwcls. nnri they would stand there In the 
hall, clone and contrite, and faometlmej; thzy wouldn't 
«ay a word. 

But U wasn't ringing hlei iicntence of xiiorr impntienr 
syllables. t-Four rujgs hud meant "I love you. Jonr 1 *). 
Tliii was. a lung blaaU 

Shr went out and opened the door, nil dltmlty and 
rl^ht«aii3ne££. But it wajm't Tammy. II. a police- 
man 

''Docm TTiDmoz CarbsTry Moicwvli livp herfr?" 
" Why. yea, officer 
"Are you Mix Maxwell? 1 ' 

"fm sorry, lady But I've roL sorne bad news. 
TitereH bmi an acciarnt, I'm afraid your huflband 
craahed into a irpe He* 
at the Mtimorlnl flosnlLnl 
Maybe you'd better Irt me 
take ymi dott'ti I've a tmhee 
car here . , 
*1b he ... is he . 
"Now take li eajty, lady.'' 
Bur that would be no story 
iihe"d ever be i.-]hj.v with the 
gTnesntne rullsh of pner trtmble Trut wap jtom^lldng 
jji* would never be able to think oboiit. even by hej- 
KVnn If Tommy UviMl. And if he died . tf he 



self. 



never came out of the coma, ahe too would never nulte 
emerge from this horror *>f heat and cooking and 
ether. 

Thnt mat unanswered, mutilated question which 
lay beside the Tact of his being rttnRshcd up wtaild 
be all thai *as left ol their life lot-ilher She would 
be doubly widowed, losing both hun and the 
memory of him. because ahe could not dare to re- 
member 

After nil. 11 had been nn different from riny of the 
other EnRFtnlftcent exuberant quarrels. H was only 
that h hnd ended riltTeTrntly. Thar It hnd t-nfied. 

Nnborty swing them 10 civlLjied and nrnial 
such amiable, fortunate people would ever have 
fiii^pectnl l.hem of the wild, primitive debauchery of 
a quarrel. 

The Btrangr part of It wns that they had both 
Imagined themselves very rulm people imUl they were 
married to each oUier. Certainly ah* had got alnna 
wiLh everyone: jth? had known how to get her v,jiv bj 
genth? little viciorlon. And Tommy »ald tliat nfttJilng 
at all ever annuyed him. He w/u notoriously goud- 
naturefl Hi. hud bi'irn bom flvlll-'cd. and lint! atayrd 
that way until Tie married Jnrtr But he hnrl 
aai'ed up all hLH (jlorloui unrrawnnlilrnrv far hei 

PleoM turn to page 4 
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VJONSTANT quar- 
relling scarred ttwm both, mid yel. 
somehow. It kept ilium ciclUiigly 
entangled. 

"I don't knuw why I stay," Tommy 
said one evening as they wwre dress- 
ing to go out, "I tupijose it 5 because 
•ooner nr Inter lu have to beat 
ynu.- 

"You ulayl I Uke thai.! I re hail 
my bag packed ready to leave you 
a down times." Jane uurwered him 
angrily "But I'm sorry for you. 
It doesn't seem pomible chat such a 
sarage eould Just so 00. It in- 
trigues mt, It s eo Incredible - 

They were both auhamrd ot It nU 
Most of ihe time they pretended it 
never happened. Sometimes In their 
ludd. calmed tnomEnu — on thabe 
precious. aU-too-nhort leaves— with 
tl»e benevolent tide of love leaving 
the beaches swept and «tmpk 111 
(he drowsy glow, they talked about 

"There's one thing n! always be 
true to you about, Precious." Tommy 
said humbly. 

"Vea, 1 know. Youll never quarrel 
with any qUks woman." 

"You really undrrotatKl?" 

"I think I do. It's just that yuu 

"It's Just that I never cared rnough 
before 1 never cared at all. But 
you— you do things that tear me out 
by the roots. You violate principles. 
It'a your blissful unreasonableness 
and your . I want to " 

"Yes. 1 know— now dont get angry 
again!'- 

"I Ret angry Just iMnUng a f it" 
he said 

"Hush, hush." she said sleepily 
Tin wrong and I always will be, 
dearest. I lake all the blame for all 
the fights we're over going to have." 

"I don't know why I adore you." 
he said, "but I do Why couldn't I 
have picked a sweet- tempered wife? 
I need someone I could just yawn 
Ulttituth eternity with." 

ThMy talked it out like thli; or 
they kissed It out without words, and 
cither way It finally was all right. 
tJntil the next fight, anyway. 

Outside In the corridor the dis- 
traught young man was having an 
argument with a doctor who was 
trying to persuade lilm to go home 
They tried lo persuade her earlier 
tn the night: they'd given up now. 

Be came back In the room and sat 
down sullenly boslde her, 

"and what good would It do me to 
go home?'' he said. " 'Go on home, 
Mr. Martin. Well telephone you in 
the morning.* M 

"TUere is nothing you can do," 



Wailing Room 
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June .Mild .sensibly. Ignoring her own 
prcaoiice here. 

"I'm staying, hp said, stubbornly, 
and look out hlii note case and ner- 
vously counted his money again. 
Such timl-hwkJJig money as if H 
bad been .saved far a Ian* Lime. 
Plvu pound notes, and a (SrTfc picture 
■tuck in the flap. A blurred girl, who 
probably didn't look much like the 
woman upstairs. 

"You do a lot of thinking, sitting; 
hese;" he went an. "You do a lot or 
wandering." 

**Yes, M Jane aaid, "thnL's probably 
why they want vou Lo go home." 

"It » * funny world," he *w\± "Yon 
EO along. Just latins it (or Bran ted. 
And then something like this hap- 
pens And you're shocked out of 
yourself," 

"TliU must be your brni tiabyr 
Jane said kindly, since philosophy 
fteeined to lead nowhere 

TBI nuL going to Ulk like Lhey do 
on the plr.tLimi and say: 'Yes. and 
my last, I can 'I stand this,' - he said 
grimly. "But It does make a man 
think. LLfr is ooniethhig you take 
far granted. But somebody hfl-s to 
pay far It, Mo them and fathers both 
— and if that youngster of mine ever 
takes It for granted " 

"He will,' Jane said, "were sup- 
posed U).** 

He took out hi* hoxtdkerchief and 
mopped hlA forehead 

"Soft a little bit of a thing." be 
aald. ••Game ax the dickens, loo 
She's bad to stand plenty from 
rm ." 

"She probably Lhihka IL't. worth 

it- 

He looked at her wretchedly, but 
he couldn't evude the necessity Jot 
tonfeiwJQrL T nag at her,"* he mut- 
tered. "She's n bit happy-go-lucky 
She forgets to take care of things. 
Forgets to darn my sock*, and *od 
the laundry Stuff like that But 
what do those things matter bow. 
If she gets out of this.* - 

Mi., race knitted itself Into a snarl 
of remembering. "Why. once she 
let the bath overflow, and tube water 
.-.pudrd the ceiling of the Gni down- 
atairs I raged at her until she 
cried. She just stood l.hcre and 
let mr give U tcj h*r. and finally I 
looked nl her and ahe was crying 
What difference doen a celling 
make?" he cried. "I'd like to get 
In there and tell her ** 

1 know," Jane said, "maybe we 
abould hav« thought of telling them 
earlier " 

Why hadn't she lold Tommy, for 




instance? in tt vague kind of way, 
she itudersiood the light: uk. so that 
it really never tiurl her quite a., 
much as tt Hurt him. Without get- 
ting It clearly tsakd th words, ahe 
thought she understood. Suppose 
Tommy never had understood why 
hadn't she irxpJained it to him the 
Way she bad explained U to herself? 
Be r ore aomettujje like this . ( . 

They ktved each o her «o much 
they seemed to need o kind or vio- 
lence. They lived In undfi-Ktate- 
ment. everybody dW huwoday.v The 
war was telling on evcrybody'& 
nerves, so those explosion* or anger, 
thai* fl rvw-orkav verr really Just 
their way of writing: their love In 
names, across their &k> nial's what 
she used to tell herself. 

And yet. they were never in the 
midst of one of these fights of theirj 
when it didn , t aecm that this w«u> 
something different This, m lact, 
was the end. This proved that all 
the reat of it. the perfect Inter- 
ludus when they jpoke in honeyed 
undertones, or didn't need Lo speak 
at all, had been only minute*. They 
had only been needed to conjure 
up delusive answering. 

In a kind of satanic algebra, Lbe 
quarrel* cancelled the fciaseg Some- 
bow she had believed that when 
they were an old, quiet couple, fed 
on a lifettrrw or love, they would 
have ail the equations solved. They 
would think of these quarrels only 
as pan of their youth, somrthlng to 
remcmlxr and laugh about together 

They had thrown away days, being 
sure of yearn. And now. cuddenly, 
the yeare were an|y a dark prreiptre 
alawai 



they had aaid crowded bock into 
her mind. She had known that she 
didn't mean the ones ahe aald. AH 
Uk- Umc tibe wu ftwicking her hag 
she could see herseir beyond the 
Icilv of her ungfi', unpacking R, She 
could see Tammy unpacking it far 
her, as he sometimes did while she 
wept contritely. She could hear him 
wying: 

"Next tune I'm going to make ynu 
go. I'm going to .send you out In 
lbe snowstorm. I'm eoing to publish 
it in the newspapers. My wife ha« 
left me, and don't anybody pay any 
atuintiQzi to her." 

&hc always knew how the quarrels 
would end— how everytldng would 
always end for them. In each other a 
arm*, closer than ever, But Tommy 
m Ugt have meant what he said. 
After ail. Tommy had a £tem mouth 
-and he Wag impetuous— be had left 
home when he was fllteen. and hjg 
family had nearly gone nut of their 
minds looking for htm. He always 
meant what he said— about every- 
thing but her. 

But this lime he must have meanl 
even that. 

It had begun like any quarrel over 
soToeLrnng trivial, But. like all quar- 
rels, the occasion was only a pan to- 
rn kne representing perpetual lr^uc. 

1 1 started at luncheon at tno 
tenuis club She had given Tommy 
Plenty of rope, and he had hung 
himself elaborately tn an invitation. 
To those Carpenters. Expecting her 
to set him out of it. Expecting her 
to be the kill-Joy. the righteous wife. 
ao that Bfhnl Carpenter could say 
ahe was Juat >nalouB. 

But ahe had Tooled him. She had 
been sweet, to the Carpenters, 

"Why certainly, dear," she had 
-.aid to Ml ml. "do come over for the 
day on Sunday, f love to see Tommy 
enjoying hlmaelf— and it*n his lost 
day of leave," 

It had been very neat, but nf 
OQur»p she intended to help htm out 
of it at the last minute. She knew 
Tommy, really; and she knew Minn 
Carpenter. ■ 

But Tommy hadn't taken It ag ■ 
Joke an himself. Re had got angry 
abnuMt. Emburrnssed Bret, and then 
angry. Angry at himself, really, 
which naturally turned Into tehi* 
angry at her. 

"You know 1 cant bear that onion- 
raeed husband of hen." he aakf. M or 
Minn Carpenter, either, except In a 
crowd " 

"Then feu shouldn't have asked 

them." 

"I didn't afck them. She got me .n 
a .<ipot. She started inviting us. mid 
ihe next thing I knew tt hail turned 
rouAd. ] tliought n wife was some- 
one you could depend on. 1 thought 
a lot af thlriH5. n 

"I can see that, tny fine buc- 
caneer." 

Gradually they hud «ut into H 
deeper and deeper The Carpenter? 
fnded out of the .^cene, and It became 
something entirely beiwpen them- 
selves, a hujn-. sticky fly paper en- 
tangling every thought that cam? 
near tt. Paat grirvancca, of eourite— 
all the unflntsiied businiis of weekq 



All the. paragraphs which hud ended 
in kisses suddenly leaped Into print 
again at the very comina where 
they'd been broken ofl. 

'Ddngs that had no pos&ible con- 
nection with this Jane f. Ivclpleu- 
ncsn about being late. Tommy's 
habit at giving things away, and 
then ejcpectlng Jane to reclaim them 

Jane :. cheque-book, the time 
Tommy had invited mother lo play 
golf and hud fdrgoUin all about 
1 1, J « lie 1 taut' hir.r-.: n bout his 
molher. 

On and on throogliout the after- 
noon. The thing followed them 
home m the early evening, a rmsly 
third party. She thought, pos- 
sibly, that when l*e Unlocked their 
own iron I door he might turn 
round and take her in his arms. She 
might say . . 

Bu. he hadn't. He had opened 
the door, and tossed op hte op 
insultingly to Lai hi on the bust 
her «ater had bculped i about which 
he wan a)way« Igciorantly irreverent) 
and he hod ^aid: "Ho-hurti, ju i n 
happy Uttle couple, io their own 
little nest** 

And somehow that had hurt hex, 
unexpectedly. She could rorgive 
him saying profane tilings about 
her— but thbt was their house. This 
was their very marriage 

Be aald: "Sometimes 1 feel like 
unswallowioif violently when I open 

mat dooT. ,, 

Then she surprised even herself 
She turned round and looked at 
him, and without a word she struck 

him across, his face. 

Pm- a second their eyes signalled 
wildly to each other. lovers held 
apart Id alien territory. Then ahe 
ri&W hla eyes narrow, and 
thought he wo.-, grrjnjt to alnp her in 
return. But be only stood there, 
swaying, while with I^JJR 

"Why. yon Uttle " 

"T want you to get out of this 
house." i»he said In a voice ao 
low and angry thnt she wasn't sure, 
herself, just what H Itad said. "I 
want you to get out of here, and I 
hope you don't come back.'* 

Now his eye* were so green and 
furfouA and tight that no look of 
hers could possibly penetrate them 
HLtt handff, outspread as though they 
would »bse her and shake her 
teeth loose, were quivering. 

"Fine I" be aald. "That's abso- 
lutely tine. That's what X ve been 
waltmu Lo hear. I thouKht you'd 
never say it r That makes It uii&ni- 
moui tHtw. I've had enough, rm 
eettiim out— and you win just wait 
for me to come back." 

He turned round and slammed the 
door, and she heard him r unning 
dawn Hie Atone steps. Far a minub? 
she stood there, watting nrv} the 
words, the angry, ugly words which 
he had flung up in tiie air. came 
Acttluig down round her. 

-Vou can just, wait far me co 
came back." It Was the last thing be 
fiaid. It Wan the last thin;; and 
here ahe was waiting. 

When liad all that happened? She 
had been waitltig through agonising 
timeieiisriess — nil her lifetime, it 
deemed. Imprisoned in this room with 
a card over the door. 

He was such a good driver — even 
at eighty. How could he luam Into 
a tree— unless lie had meant to — 
unless, aa he had aald, he never 
wanted to crnne back . . . 

The young man was talking, ex- 
plaining something to her. unri she 
was probably nodding and *ayibg 
wincthlng He was looking at her 
with that naked expression people 
sometimes tfiow bo atranger.^. 



T would be my 
fault In a way," h< went on. "You 
ace, the knew how scored I waft 
about iL I tried to keep her from 
knowing, but ahe saw through me" 
"Hint's all right." Jane said, "you 
nr.: luve her." 

"Well, anyway, she used to say 
'furling, \ m HOing to slip off there 
by my&clf when the time runx» J 
don't wont you to worry." Thnt'. 1 ; 
what ahe used to say ." 
"She mtiAL tie sweet" 
"Well, ahe got me out of the house 
lant night. 1 thought it VM because 
I made her nervous, jua' sitting 
there So I started to go to the 
cinema, and then f started thinkmy 
"So 1 camt back— «J1 thts Is whj 
Im no worried," h« said, and, now 
that he was talking about tt, It 
oeemed he couldn't get the word* 
out quickly ehougtL "You sec as 
1 told you. tfuitrirnnr* terrihlr hap- 
IHmed to her. Just before tt started. 
That's why I'm worrying. I'm sn 
afraid '" 
"Somethhig teiiTible?" 
"WcIL, ahe went to *rt out the 
ear, after I left, and you know 1 
told you she va* a bit careless. Well, 
the petrol tank was empty and she'd 
forgotten to ieU mr. so. when she 
got in the car, it woukftit atari. 
She djdn't know what to do — I Imag- 
ine by this she was feeling pretty 
bad. She staggered out into th- 
read. I think ape wits going to try 
to £top somebody In a car and a5k 
them to take her to the hofipltal " 
"The poor child." 
"And just then I came back. I saw 
her and I knew light away — and 
them Lois car was Doming. Pretty 
fast, and I dan't know I think we 
were both out lu the road. Anyway, 
for a minute I thought he was going 
to hit her, and 1 ran. But he turned 
— he couldn't stop, you see— and he 
■wai ved over to the side af thp road. 
And he bit a tree." 
"He hit a tree?" 
"She knew it, too. It wo* about 
the ltuil thing ihe krtru , Anyway, 
we «ot her here. 1 went back after- 
ward.-, to see what happened to that 
feUow. Re i»ar, hurt, they told 
me. He's Aomewhere in this hoa- 
pltai— He'd have hit her if be 

Imdn't swfrved when he did " 

So now she knew. The tightriesj 
of her body jKrmed to tmrlericn. 

The young man said ' "I owe him 
something— Maybe I can do some- 
thing for rjlm-Htf t^iward*.'" 

"'You've already done something 
for him." ahe said. "YouVe done 
something nobody else an earth 
oouid do " 

He looked at her in bewilderment, 
and then forjretting her, he 
scrambled to his feet, for a tiurs 
was at the door 

"It'a my baby— Are they— all 
rig-lit?" 

"Are you aim bere? 1 " the nijnjt 
said good naturedly *T thnqgrit 
th«y not rid ot you hours ayo ' 

"Kb my baby— ta Mrs. Martin ?~ 

Tta*y*re both asleep,' 4 she said, 
"We telephoned lo your house, and 
nobody answeffd." 

Jane got to her feet. She was 
strong now. Even if Tommy were 
dead, she could bear It. 

"It'fl Mrs. Maxwell, isn't It?" the 
nurse «dd kindly. 

"Yea r*ve been waiting." 
She couldn't tell trom the face, bo 
kind, .so used to showing nothing. 
But the nurse put out her hand. 

"You come with me, Mrs, Max- 
well Be'fl going to be all rl-jht." she 
said, "he wants to tell yon aorne- 
thmg.'' 
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RENDEZVOUS 



Shltfatly planned, a surprise night 
raid catches the enemy off His guard! 
Second dramatic instalment of our 
stirring three-part serial. 



TWO UUHimnd mites (rum their 
base three submarines aim u 
bomber patrol Mjusdron arranged 
• rendezvous. 
They were out to ffauuth an 
enemy expedition from BASOKO. 
a thousand miles farther on the submarines 
tb act as reluelling agenU- far the planes 

Nhir days uvfnre the plane* were to set oS 
on their night night Lo the rendezvous at 
NtOAB the. submarines departed, taking 
Hi verging routes, 

IJsnTT. -COMMANDED ETVANS, In the 
NEPTUNE, was in tactical command, and 
officers of the other submarines were LIEUT. - 
COMMANDER NEEDHAM, Ln the DRYAD, 
.uid LIEUT.-COMMANDFUl HOWARD, in the 
UNICORN 

Thr fourth day out the Neptune was sighted 
jy an enemy reconnaissance plane, bombed, 
and forced to submerge, Directed by the 
plant, the surface patrol then attacked with 

depth - charges. The Neptune proceeded 
Through a lOTest of explosions, The patrol 
kept doggedly ou the submerged submarine's 



tracks, following with Ibitirnlng device and 
showering batch otter batch of depth -chargea 

Evans decided to attempt a breaH awit;, 
brought Llif Neptune to the surface, and (un- 
covered he hud cut directly across the bow 
of one of the patrols and was within nut 
more than five hundred yards of her. 

NOW READ OH. 



.1 OR ■ split second I hoped 
only that she wouldn't pick Up the white 
streak D r our wake. Then I reulLscd that In 
a minute or so she would be hi an ideal 
position f or Sue to attack with the suirn 
tubes. 

"Stern lubes ready for tiring,"' I railed down 
to Bill CKMn H Stand by for a quick dive. 
Patrol vessel coming in from starboard Speed 
ehjhl. Track angle ninety degrees." 

I could clearly moke out the hulk of her 
hull now. It was & destroyer. lelnurely hiuit- 
intf through the urea on her slow speed 
enntrot. Without her knowing It the hunter 
had now become the hunted 





The entire section ntood by dropping flare* to illuminate the ocean 
Hurface until the plane wait ttafely dawn. 



The men were 
at their pasts, 
tense with anxiety. 

"Stern tubes ready for firing, sir." 
Green reported from the conning- bower 
"Your nrtng bearing Lr. one sht four/" 

I glanced below ahd could Just make 
miL tiu* white moon of hh I nee as he 
stood in the black void under the eop- 
uhlg-iowex haieti, looking up, Uu: firing 
key in hLi hand She was coming on the 
cross wires. 

"Fire Five." 

"Number Five tube flred," Green reported 
softly, as though he wo* afraid the enemy 
might overhear him. 

"Fire Sul"" 

"Number Six tube fired, air." 

"Stand by for a dive." If we mWd and 
the target remained unaware ol our presence 
I would keep- going on the surface to gam 
as much distance as I could, but I might 
have to go down in a hurry. I could see the 
faint ptiosphorcMFnt path of the torpedoes. 
Then there was a burst of flume and a 
column pi water stabbing upward a good 
forty feet in the an- The roar of a mighty 
explosion rolled out over Die surface ol the 
quiet sea. The destroyer was suddenly blown 
apart. 

"Take her down J" I yelled to Green. "Down 
to a hundred feet" 

I had nothing to fear from that destroyer 
but her consorts would come piling in towards 
thr RxpJoalon. We went, down. The periscope 
was, of course, useless In the blackness of the 
night, and I went deep to pass under any of 
tile patrol craft that might pass my way. A 
minute or two later the listener reported the 
sound of propeller^ 

Breathlessly we awaited a depth-charge 
attack like we had experienced In the aiter- 
nooiL It didn't, come Our unexpected attack 
had temporarily disrupted the patrols. The 
sound of the screws seemed to Indicate that 
they were searching for survivors back where 
one of their number hod gone down. 

After half an hour I thought I could risk 
If oh the surface again. 1 had La put as much 
distance as ! could between 
me and the enemy bade 
before dawn. We came up 
again. I knew that the 
patrol vessels weren't, more 
than a mile or two away, so 
I was pretty cautious. 

WEieu f got on the bridge 
again we Lay there stopped 
and .-Jul a dark bint an the black surface of 
the sea. The Ion pressure air sobbed and 
whined about Its business of freeing the 
butlost tanks of water. I could see nothing, 
t called down the hatch Lo put all engines 
on the •crews. 

As 1 stood erect again, the blinding glare 
of a searchlight suddenly bloomed in the 
black void astern. Par n second I stood 
mnsfixeri I feft naked hi the flood of light. 
Even as 1 started, to about the order lo dive 
again the beam of light swept on. 

With the light full on mt T fett that the 
ship behind it was right on Up of ua. As the 
beam swept away I could ree that the enemy 
ww at least two miles away. They were 
evidently searching the water for survivors 
uC the ship I hud sunk, and some ho or I had 
eaoiued MMttDtL 

That wan the last encounter with the enemy 
we had that night but It wasn't the lost of 
our troubles, Less than an hour after we 
got under way. ticking off the mites between 
us and the scene at those- awful experiences, 
the engine-room reported that they had 
burned out three bearings on the port after 
engine. 

A little investigation mode It Certain that 
the depth-charge attack we had been through 
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Hudson 



had thrown some of our inacMnery out of 
line 

Fortunately we had three engines left In 
good running order. 1 could keep 0 ne on the 
battery charge and with the other two still 
make twelve knots. When the battery charge 
wo* finished I could step up the eperc! u* 
fourteen or fifteen knots That would bring 
me to the retdexvous In time, but there was 
do telling when we would need that other 
engine. 

I didn't have to tell the men in the engine- 
roam that. They knew i\ Repairs were 
under Way before the casualty could be 
reported lo me. 

The nest thirty hours were a nightmare of 
wort for everyone- The engine had to be 
partly dismantled, the bad bearing railed 
out, the now one scraped, fitted, and installed. 
The electricians had a myriad of ground* to 
clean up, caused by the water that rained in 
from the lens* the depth-charges had 
developed. The *tcm plane mechanism had 
to be overhauled The looks had to be patched 
up as best we could, and through It all we 
had ki keep plugging away towards the 
rendezvous, all stations manned unit ready 
to dive again im tin uastanfs notice, 

In thirty hours we were shipshape again 
with the greatest danger far behind us. But 
1 will never forget triat time. Men came off 
watch to go lo work again on repair* and 
quit work la go on. watch in an unrndtng 
sequence. When It was over 1 hey dropped 
beskle their tools and slept 
on Lite, deck where they 
dropped. 

1 had had one brlrt mo- 
ment of exalting, satisfying 
revenge and success* These 
men hadn't seen It They 
had only been told about it 
Their lot had been only 
grinding toll atul a nightmare of uncer- 
tainty and danger. They had understood 
it would be like this. Long years of training 
had left them no Illusions about the glory 
and glamor of war. 

It required those thirty hours of unrraamc 
labor to erase the off-eel* of what we had 
been through, but ofr-cr it was over l fell wr 
were in first-class shape again. We had to 
leave a little play in the bearings that hod 
wiped. I was a little skittish about running 
that enginr ut full power but that was a 
small matter. I could see no trace of an 
all slink astern. I wo.-, grateful for that, our 
after torpedoes had been expended We had 
no ne- loads because of the bombs we carried 
In the spare torpedo rackr, That bothered 
me very Utile We still had four torpedoes 
In the tubes forward. 

Catching the destroyers u I did had been 
a freak contact. 1 felt there was very little 
likelihood that wc would o Ft sin encounter 
enemy surface ships. If we did tor forward 
torpedoes wrmld be ample. The emply tubes 
aft were the least of my worries Perhaps 
If I could have forwen what wa» to happen 
I would have been more concerned. 
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THE EXTRA PASSENGER 



Story of dtiTing 
and adventure 



WHEN Andrvu Brown* 
decided tu mum 
hum UibralUr 10 
Lundun tn the spur- 
w»y lUirr Palm 
Queen, without the 
formality Qf .'i::. '..j-.u.i; a tu kc:, she 
laid her plans with ihf irtmoiji can- 
She Uioufihl khejr were foolproof. 
But when—* i.r.v*n slim girl 
tearing hi|(h-bMJr«l white sJmxs, * 
powder-blue frock and a jnunty 
whtir hat -shr walked up the bm>K- 
*'uy [rom the launch, and. stepping 
ihrfiu4*i» a square, black opruiii£ in 
the liner 'i side, felt her unn wised 
by a powerful Hand, her irauuil Un- 
□ressigD wa.n Lh*t Alt dtacuo-t-rcd 
Stic * way I'd where die stood— but 
it voice imid merely: "Loak nut Tdt 
Mint itep. miss? Cuming in out at 

Uie iuu " 

The owner or the rale* was a 
whiLfr-unLTonnril uflicrr He agisted 
her tenderly over Lhe rtep tn 
quoM-lon, and Andrea. with her brart 
Roing thump Lhum p. thump so 
heavily that she could hardly 
breathe found nerwdl In tbe main 
deck layer. 

Afuer Um- sun-alan? CjirbduV her 
*»y« Look a moment lo become accu*- 
romed to the rutll-hphi Thi'n tbe 
find tbinw she aaw km n large blaet- 
tvmnl on which wm c twitted plainly. 
In Engliih and In Spanlah: 

LAST UUNCH LKAVKE 
11 a jn . 

She averted her yjitw from ibis 
hurriedly lor it was DO part of her 
plan to know too niurh about when 
ihf- lost launch left and found hor- 
ned! looklnu at a long, curved counter 
with a grille and the sum PITRSKH, 

TriL oHidal being the Last she 
wi&hed to encounter Tur Lhe prefcfrni 
— aho re-awerted her sa*e with an 
electric LhrtlL and. weine acrow the. 
foyer a pair of big. ida^-pancd doom 
* landing open, made her way 
towards them and into the room 
beyond. 

It was spurious cool, tranquil- 
thn wrliirm-room. A de-tk nearby 
betna vacant on the atde neareut her 
«be loi.t no ttme in Kinking Into a 
choir at it 

But It wav JuM then mat a re- 
flection loomed up in a mirror above 
tier — the reflection of a lean-necked. 
rimleH-5pectBCled man who stood tn 
Uie doorway behind her He wore a 
white uniform, and the wont 
PUTISER was written an over him. 



J_T was Im r re- 
flexes Uut bowed Andrea* head, 
lifted her hand to her pen. lhe pen to 
the Ink-well, trie niti to the blotting- 
pad thus enabling Her to present 
the picture or a girl absorbed III 
her correspondence The agitation 
of her heart really alarmed her. It 
seemed that something must give. 

she Mole a glance Into Uie mirror. 
He wiuv still standing there, looking 

—looking 

A woman aune op and spoke ID 
turn He smllrxi tolerantly anil ar- 
companied her to one of the desks 
They walked right poll Andrea, who 
put down her pen rose— all in one 
smooth, uiwblruvlvc movement and 
walked out through the double doors 
Across the foyer, that opening tn 
the ahlps aide framed a square ol 
»tmihlnr Ttiere was the way of 
rj.c-.ini' Die janitwav lo the launch 
Her notil yearned towards It but her 
lea> earned htr resohilely up a broad 
jLalrcaiw and out through n dooTway 
on to lhe jun-mnitten dflck- 

Ai the wnlkrd alnnii the deck, she 
ltlane-d about her— It was iUl part of 
her plnn-m Umuuh lnoklng for 
aomeone 

She looked everywhere. She even 
alaneed Into the rrullo cabin at she 
nojwod i! 'Later, file aoiilil stnd 
Mm Pe.-ie a radlottram: "Missed 
launrh Compelled traful EruUand, 
How nllly " She had It all planned i 

SIm 1 aaw a door marked Bun 
Lounge. There was nobody there, 
to ahe £tepli>ert In and closed the 
door behind her Ovrr her arm 
fciir rarrliNl a flrcty while coat It 
wan the only lugfifllic she had dared 
brinii for tltr four-day royane The 
launcli-tlckfl, had coat her two 
thlJlifUts She had eMfhteen ahU- 
llnpi left- enough for the radio to 
Mm Bede. and a nl«;hnrrr»n a tooth- 
oi-iuh. arid one or two oddmcnu. 
from lhe ahlp'n »hop 




"hank out for thai ulep. mw)," ao/rf q white-uniformed officer as 
he anxiiited Andrea on to tht main deck. 



Wlthuut warning the InacnBntf 
clangor of a hnnd-bc]] broke out 
nearby, and » voire orted: 
"All those [or the shore I" 
It wna now or never If she wojj 
going — 

8he couldn't moire! She waj 
rool#d to tile Boor— llntenlng not 
breaihlmi. And. subtly, alie became 
aware of a profound, myiterionj 
Irernrtr Frum far Oft came the 
shrill of a whistle. It wa* aruwered 
by a deafenlnn. reeerberant OBVIhH 
1mm iiant overhead. She went slowly 
almosl fearfully, to omr of the win- 
dows She looked out 

(everything wan changed. The 
Idiim-h was Rone, Olbraltar wa* 
none The red hills of Spain were 
moving, folding In upon one an- 
nther— alWine away ilk tern 

Andrea waited for a lew minutes 
more, then nlepuerj otrf anil made 



her w»r back lo the Pursor's oBice. 
ifif counter waj> tn charge of a 
fresh faced. whll*-uniformeri iTiuns 
man, who greeted Iver with a ready 
»mile. 

Andrea Mid evenly, like a peraun 
repeatinu SDmethuut Irarned by 
hwAtl ■pleofie. 1 wunt to put a»hnre 
ut Tangier." 

"Tangier?" The Junlur's smile 
broadened He paid, with ejiay toler- 
ance, "We don't call at Tangier, miss 
We don'l call anywhere between CSib 
and Plymmirh " 

Andrea knew thla very well, havtox 
taken great pains to Inform herself 
upon the point But fihr looked dis- 
mayed. She stammered. 'P-Ply- 
mouthl Well, but— how am I to get 
wlnire''" 

"Ort aBhorc?" Bftid the Jurdor His 
smile had become fixed. 
"Bui ihr >h.lp> aalled." eald 



Andrea, her voice rialng. "How ft.ni 
f ba get back? I came 
aboard lo see a friend who 
wi passing: Uirough. At least, 
1 thought so, but my friend doesn't 
aemn U> be aboard, after all. 1 was 
hunting the decka—huntlng every- 
where And then suddenly the Milp 
hud sailed" What am I to do?" 

Her voice took on a wild note: and 
the lunkir looked at her not less 
wildly 

"Do jrou mean ynu haven't got a 
Urket?" he r.md in a hle;h voice 

"A uckeT.?" Andrea said, in a vnlce 
higher sllU "Of course I haven't! 
rm trying to tell you. T came 
aboard- — " 

"Ooe moment'" piped the Juniar 
"Stand aside, please'" 

He almost ran through the door- 
way of an office Andrea put her 
hands on the counter for support A 



man emerged from (lie office The 
lilUir :-Ji':irri' balefully on ^i- rlJit- 
leaa spectacles He said 

"So you came aboard to see u 
trieud who's not on board, alter 
all" And you didn't hear the launc/i 
warning?" 

"No, I " She cjausihl her breath 

"This IE. very inconvenient to me. 
You should give a proper and ade- 
quate warning You must turn the 
ship round at once. 1 have buainc&E 

"Cot your pasaport with you?" 
"Passport? Ob. yes! I hate to gc 
back and forth across the Spanish 
border a lot — I have an interest In 
an Intel, Browne's Hotrl. ut Campa 
men to — so I always carry my pass- 
port." 

"Finer" said the purser and 
reached for some papers "Then 111 
just make you out a Ucket to Ply- 
mouth—or Tilbury. 11 you prefer 11." 

•'Oh. but " 

"Ye-es'" said tlu- purser 

'Naturally." Andrea said. I 
tiaveut — 3 dual normally- -carry so 
much money Of course, if 1 have lo 
go to England 1 could pay at the 
other end." This liad been lier idea 
from the first. She had no desire to 
cheat the company When she got 
home she could quietly sell one or 
two things, and no one wuukl be the 
wiser as to bow she had really made 
the Journey "If you expect me to 
pay." she added, with a touch of 
hauteur, "eonsldenng " 

"The -utatlrriuate- launch warn- 
ing?" said the purser. "How much 
liuve you got?" he added sharply 

"About — about eighteen shliUnia'' 

"About eighteen shillings. Comes 
nt>~uird to ice a friend. Friend not 
aboard. Euthtecn shillings. Urn!*" 
He picked up a pencil "Name?" 

"Name? Ob — oh, rny friend's 
name!" She had given greal thought 
to this, yesterday: she had Invented 
It with care; she had even, lo back 
her story, faked up a luller from tht 
"friend." arranging the brief "meet- 
ing" on the Palm Queen 



Hra 



hands shook 
n little hs slie fumbled with her bo£ 
to take out this letter, "My friend's 
name is Wysham — Mr. Alec Wy- 
sham. He's enmuue from Oihjmbo 
It seems so strange that he shouldn I 
be aboard. You see — I'm engaged 
to him, actually 1^— " 

fsome^hlng in the way the purser 
put down hi* pencil stopped her 
She looked at him quickly. The 
Baleful glitter of his spectacles had 
Riven sray to a benign gleam- 
He chuckled, "D'you know, your 
story was so much like the fakers' 
good old stand-by that for a moment 
—you'll excuse me— I really took you 
Tor a stowaway t" 

D-ri-djd ymi, really?" Andrea 
sUsmmered- 

The purser turned to Uie gaping 
Junior "Run up and fetch Mr 
Wysiuun Yoilll probably And hlin 
In the bar." 

Andrea kept her feet, but only just 
The counter, the gilt grille, the entire 
lover •nun round tier in a horrible 
manner. She heard the pursers 
voice as from a great distance: 

"Queer, you and Mr. Wysham 
missing each oilier. If he was expect, 
log you aboard. Stlil. with the crowd 
and so on. 1 suppose it's easily done 

But you Indies " He chuckled 

"How on earth you couM fall to hear 
Uiut launch warning beat* me! It 

Isnt as though " 

He continued to liolil turth on' the 
point, but Andrea was too Inst In 
cofil dismay even to notice 

Htiw, In heaven's name, could she 
hate foreseen that there would really 
be H man called Alec Wysiuun on 
buard? How had she come to pick 
on the wretched name? She hail 
thought it so good— simple, feasible, 
neither eoinmanplaer nor outlandish. 
Could she have drawn on some dor- 
man! memory? 

Across the fryer, the lift -dour* 
rlniuwl lnwk a voire mW "There 
alie la Mr Wyahamr 

Andrea lurned slowly A tall, atin- 
bronneM young innn stepped OUL of 
the lift— and paused looking across 
at her He mood thus Tor a mo- 
nwnt. then dropped his clgareite 
Into the pol of a dwarf-palm eui- 
Akle lire llfl-doors, and walked over 
to lier 

He said evenly. "Are you going lo . 
blame roe for thla?" 
"n lamr " 
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"J shall have to tell my father now. He'll repay you the mimey," Andrea said. 



To 



. OO "RE not?" He 
Mailed Miekfcnly. "Then that's all 
right! Good fdrl! As long aft you 
don't think it was my fault you 
missed the launch. T wont even 
jjrptifnd I'm sorry it's happened. 1 
thought I was only going to see you 
tar ten mlnulr*— and t'd even xiven 
Up hope nt that. NuW 1 .-.hid! have 

you to myself, all tfie way to Eng- 
land!" 

Tlic purser :,ald. "Khali I make out 
a ticket, Mr Wyjsham?" 

"Of course." He took out his 
*alVi. put tt ten -pound note an the 
counter. 'Give thr purser your 
passport, dear." 

Andrea the purser her pass- 

port. She to i ild tn)i help herself. 
She- was In d dream. 



"Good." WyBhum said. "Now. 
lel'a -•■ Of course, you've no 
tut[gA#e wlLh you. Purser, we're Just 
going arrows to the shop." 

He took Aftdnm'j arm Walking 
with her across the foyer, he said 
out of thp side of his mouth. "What's 
your name?' 

Her voice was aimost inaudible: 
"Andrea Browne." 

He nodded. "I irathered the gfat 
of the situation from that iwd from 
the purser 'a afJicr who cutne to (cicti 
me. You've got a Dervel WbOT'd 
you get my numc?" 

"T. dldnL I " 

"Wrll talk about 
that later." 

They paused before 
the window of the shop, which fnerd 
the purser's office across the foyer. 
He took her hand, pressed into It 
a paper that crinkled Hit heart 
beat violently. She gjanrrd at the 
ten-pound note, looked up at him 

"I «mt " 

HI-- lr-un face whj» eapressionles*. 
"You can/' he ssW. "and you will 
-or else! My fiance*, aren't you7 
All right. It happens 1 can us* a 
Dancer— If she look* the part. Don't 
upare the money Youll need an 
pvenlruj frock— amortR other things. 
Thai, powder-blu? *uils you- shows 
JPU tin do things wlUi your clothes. 
Do what you can here I" He nodded, 
niilfd hliRhlly 'Half-nn-buur to 
lunch. See you Lhcn— Andre* P 

He turned and walked away across 
the foyer. 

Bui he didn't see her »l lunch. 
She bought some things in the ship's 
ftwfk I k' cause ahe dared not dis- 
obey him. he had the whip hand. 
Alft sent a radio to Mrs Bede. Iter 
hostess In Gibraltar: "Mtssfd 
launch Compelled travel Kn«land. 
How ■illy" But she didn't ff" U P 
tu lum:h She couWn'l bfrar to face 
him Blw went up to dinner. Iiow- 



ever. She simply hud to. hbe was 
so hungry. He met her at the door 
of the diniriR-salooLL 

"I was sluing with a party." he 
said, "but I've unit them— token a 
tabic for two. More Intimate — 
more a ppropriato for tin ensnged 
couple Thai. Tract look?, well, A 
girl with a good tan. like yours, 
can "l go wm na with white." 

Andre* cornpresEed her lips. She 
nude no remark till ihey reached 
then* table. Then she s&kl lerwcly: 
^There's one thing rd like to be 
clearly understand. T'rn ereatly 
obligee) to you for — for your help, 
but the moimmt wt» rr»rh England 
my father will repay the money 
yrnr*ve spent." 

Hla brown eyes reated. on her lor 
it mo men t, thnughtf uBy ; then he 
milled tool: up ihr wine list, "Let's 
not talk about that. What would 
you Lki' tu drink?" 

She didn't care whnt she drani_ 
What she did care about, wtiat in- 
furiated her, was the obvious fact 
thai he didn't expect ever u> be 
repaid. She was determined to 
"dtaabuse him. but the presence of 
the steward, hovering about their 
table, made it awkward for lur to 
pursue the subject. So when, over 
the coffee. Wysham mum interm- 
RBtively, "Thcre'ji dancing up an 
deck -?** she nodded coldly. 
Up on deck she burst out; 

By Barry Perowne 



You didn't believe what I said 
Just now. did you? About my father 
paying." 

"Why bring: that up?" Wjsham 
said, "You don't have to explain 

any thing ." 

"I insist on explaining! 1 ' 

He shrugged. "Go ahead." 

They walked a little way. then 
sat down and Andrea saVJ abruptly 
"My father and I ran a little hotel 
at Campamento, just a eras the 
Spanish border from Gibraltar. My 
father's an -officer, retired on a 
disability rsMiKloi]. anil our clients 
were mostly Rarrlaon people who 
cntne across from Gibraltar to play 
pc4o niid ««ir When the Ciril War 
broke out. w* had to leave Spain in 
a hurry. We wi-nt back r.o EnRland. 

~As soon as the hghLtng tutpned. 
we ftpplied for permission to fo 
b(u-.k We 8tlll have a lease on the 
hotrl building, and everything in It 
in ours But w? couldn't get any- 
thing! definite from the Sp&niah 
pntbOtlfciH Our Spanish lawyer 
kept tell lug us It. was a questlnn of 
time; it was hopeless to try to hurry 
thJrjga. Our rnends In ttibrailar 



sald the name thing buV—oh, I was 
fool enough to think 1 knew better! 

"I thought I knew how to deal 
with Spaniards. I thouirhl that if 
I was on the spot I could gvt things 
settled In no- time. Everybody 
burped at me that it was a waste 
of Lime and money to go out— par- 
ticularly my father, who'a quite con- 
tent to potter about Hie golf course 
at home, and Mrs. Bode, the friend 
with whom 1 stayed m Gibraltar 

"But T had a little money Lhat 
I'd put aside from my management 
of the hotel, and — well. I -mppuse 1 
made It sound a good deal more 
than it was. I suppose 1 bragged a 
bit about the marvellous way I was 
going to ftUaiKhteti everything out! 

"Well — I made no headway at all 
with the Spanish authentic In La 
Lines. I got nothing done what- 
ever. There'?; not much doubt we 
shall £ct the hotel back one day. 
but — It'll be in the Spaniards' own 
good ttine, not ours! I did every- 
thing 1 could, and I failed- that's 
all there is to it. Only ] hung on 
too lorui. I got down tu my lust 
pound, and -oh. I luttcd the thought 
ef cabling my father for the fare 
home 

"He thinks T'm Hpl to be orer'Con- 
fldent. Hed have sent me the fare, 
but he'd have nulled my leg about 
It; he^a have laughed himself sick 
i couldn't bear 1L" 
"So you thought you'd try to gel 
home without his 
knowing you were 
broke?" 

'T shall have to tell 
my father now. If ell 
repay the money you've spenL" 

"Where old VCui e*t my name 
from?" 

"1 tell you it was an accidenLl I 
dldnt |f 

"All right. We wvn'l go into Ik. 
As far as I'm concerned, there's no 
need to to] I your hither anything 
We made a bargain You came 
aboard telling people yuu were en- 
gaccd to me 1 took you up on It — 
bought you a ticket on the strength 
of 1L I shall keep my part of thr 
bargain, and I'm holding you to 
yours. You're cngaeed to me for [ 
the cfurauon of the voyagel So 
fiuppuap you smile occasionally? And 
In the me an time, here's the band 
Let'o dance, shall we?" 

She danced with him. disliking 
him with growing Intensity she 
had told hhn the simple truth, but 
nhe bad a feeling that ho didn't be- 
lieve 11- 

Altngelher she eauldnt make him 
out He had plenty of money. He 
hod said that, till she came, he hod 
been In thr habit or dining with a 
party, but Unit night, and again 
ni*Kt day, she had more than onr 
hlnl that hp was avoiding people. 



There was a WHlchfrJnera about 
him. too. that made her uneasy 
Something, slie genual, whs hanging 
Dver him— and, because of hor en- 
forced asoelation with htm over 
ht?r, too. 

A strange uneasiness began to 
haunt her. It wax nagging at her 



again when urter her second dinner 
in Wyaham's company she wem be- 
low to get her coat — that fleecy white 
one— before joining Wyiham on 
deck. 

Suddenly sbv stopped dead. 
Please turn fo page 3£ 



Fresh as a While Tulip 

BSll. Tfcot rtarchW lot* ti 
a dml ui r| |il «riLK t»vip wlirle 
flewH vtnbfMdwy on oW 
dicnWon, a new ihepad ftecUnw. 
and «K»et er\ wtnfa on Uw 
putty '•■\iU pccimH. In ••<->■ t 
Svnd«h twothobl«) Linn. 

S5W, SW «d W 



Ml 
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Write far Cbarfs 

Spring anil Sunn- ■ FMhlDBS. 
Stat hre af ckltfc. 



To* ^ 
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"This has been one of the quickest trips 1 have ecer 
known," uttid I'aul. Quizzically. 



THE ONE HORSE RACE 





"Two r"« 



On* minute . . . «»>hl . . . nine ... 17 accourial And " Lj nemond " 
clock* m for i!x furlangi on hrr tnarnin|( wnrk out. [.-• Hambly. 
appreolicc. has ■ niuuH job rherr-. Up lit j a.m. «nd out on tb* colli, 
track- ll'a no ber! of nxu. But t.-- love* winy ncconii -,f it. 
riftbl .-j Id". «nw* L*». "You come out h*r« on thr- track *t 

six o'clock aiirl bnw co|i{ it ill I always have a hot cup of llono* 

belarr I atari out and thrn another onf whrn | come hack- Th«1 fixo* 
tM upl" Bono* pouti nrw ■ trench into ynur bloodktf nam- — nivr« you 
a ifuick lift and |FCa>M yaut :.■■•■! mhnvr 'flu fine .So drop into |H 

cafe, hotel or milk bar f«i a alcjmin^ cupful of Bonoi. Buy a Lvutil- 
on your way hnmr. 



STACIA reeogiu«?d him U 
soon as riie Maw him. There 
fflU uniy cm? Paul Dubois. 
Even Lo the unintellcctual 
hifi name was farnlluir. his 
law* made famous by o 
thousand photographs. He was really 
too good looking Lo be a writer. With 
his physique and perfect cnrriaflf 
and strikingly handsome features 
he frhnuW have beep an actor. 

She had a good look at him while 
she could. Even though BLacfo 
Dillon was travelling home to Eng- 
land to bo imtrrird. .the would not 
have been human if she hud been 
unaware ul a swift curiosity, a thrill 
of excitement at coming Into con- 
tact with Paul Dubola. 

Shc hud seen 1dm before, but not 
at such close quarters. Then he had 
stood behind the liJotlltthlH after the 
first night of "Journey to Love." 
fcvrryone had be?n amazed at hi* 
■ Lid mi Lv | moved by hi* coumgr 
Even the booing gallery had ceased 
lb, ratraUs and irnirtglUigly admired 
his nerve. For "Journey to Love" 
had been a flop. A dire, undeniable, 
tragic flop 

Any other author would have fled 
the theatre. But not Paul Dubois 
He walked on to the stage and 
thanked them His appreciation noi 
ehiirmlngly xnrcniUc It was obvious 
he was. faintly pitiful of an audience 
that failed lo see the point the 
Ire. the meaning of hLv play 
The audience fell uncomfortable. 
They lud to come a Rain to find out 
what it wbjj they had missed. After 
that, "Journey to tjOve" ran for two 
yearn, played -in leading theatre* nil 
over tht' world, was filmed In three 
language* arid rrmtfc more money for 
Paul Dubois t.hiin ail his previous 
successes put. together. 

H was uiUrrcstmg to M6 him. §0 
close, too Stacla watched him from 
tlie window of her compartment as 
he walked down the platform behind 
the porUT who had r»minandecred 
his baggage. 

SUicia wondered what he wait 
doittfj in Aleppo Puh&lnu" en route. 



She set forth to meet the man she 
hoped to marry, but fate stepped in lo 
upset her plans. 



perhaps, as she was herself, Stacla 
had left BagdAd on Thursday. It 
was now five o'clock on Sunday 
morning, and the train which was 
proudly designated be the Tnurus 
ExprtftLj and which consisted merely 
of a kitchen, n dining-car, a sleep- 
ing-car and iwo local coaches, stood 
gloomily beside the long, poarly- 
lighted platform while Paul Dubois, 
of all people, nlrolicd negligently 
towards !u. compart tncttt. 

He looked bored But then he 
always did. And who wouldn't be, 
boarding such a train at such a 
station at such an hour? Stacla had 
been bored herself until the night 
of his familiar Tisurtr jerked her into 
awareness and a strange excite- 
rnenL 

In the course of her travels with 
Aunl Felicity she liad seen many 
celebrities, but none bo Uiteresting. 
so ^-mv r.nii'ii exciting U Puul 
Dubois. 

His clothes bespoke his h^nglish 
ertucatitiTi. but there was bo me thing 
In the htouch of his hat. the grace of 
his walk which betrayed hb French 
blood 

The though t of the war sent 
Btadttfi thoughts fiylrut lo London. 
1,o Robert, whom at last, she was 
going to marry. 3he hod loved 
Robert Curless for five years, faith- 
fully and sincerely, as he loved her. 
Stic knew that, iillhough it was never 
n.Ni'.v.M-d Until Robert waa In a 
position Vtiry different from that of 
junior partner In his uncle's firm 
IhtMr love was a thing to remain un- 
jirknnwtedfred Roberta pride pre- 
vented him from iuAinif a ulrl to 
tk? herself to him until he was in a 
position better than that of on 
underpaid Junior partner. 



But when war cainr- two pf-opli- 
who loved each othet were promptly 
■wired with the desire to live while 
they could, lo grab from life all thai 
they had, foollehly. perhaps, been 
walling for life to pive to them. 

Stacla smothered her wistful long- 
ing lor the miyhi-have-heett, for 
those years which she ftnd Robeii 
might have spent together, for the 
modest lltilr home which she would 
hfiVf delighted to run btt Robert's in- 
adequate salary. 

But hp loved lier loo mueh to 
subject hex to strusgle and rigid 
'.'conozny He loved tier so mum 
Uiat he had wanted to tflve her all 
she had never had— -a secure, cxim- 
forl-ahte home. Slve hud never been 
able to tell him thai v modest, 
struAglinK homr «1lh him would 
have born LofinitcJy profejabac to 
trailing In the wnke of rich Ann: 
FeJicity from one luiurj* hotel to 
ana ther 

But now all reserves and higl 
*taiTdurd£ una atnbltiouz. Ldeaj had 
gone with the wind Now all 
Robert wanted was lifirself, lor a* 
long as he could have her. That 
was why he had wrlt.rn. in his 
usual reserved. undemonstrative 
foAhion 

"As soon as you come homr there 
iij something important 1 want to 
tell you. Now thnt the war is really 
on us and the Reserve may call me 
at any moment, T can't wait nnv 
longer. But it Isn't a thine I can 
U?U you in a letter. Stacla. I must 
see you and tell you personally, the 
way I wan to tell you. Can you 
conic back aoan or will you be stay- 
ing In Bagdad for the duration'?'* 

Pleose rum to page !*'■ 
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1 -ggSHRE 

DRtVUf HOME 



f/x- architect'* drawing of the loVtly houu which wtll be aiuen by Tht Austr-jtian 
Worarn'i Weekly tu thv Red Cruts far trrt Art Union. 



S*hir$s cofirffif^#>r' dviightvd 
tilth h&ust* iV#r n shittinij 

The Dream Home — gift of The Australian Women's 
Weekly to the Red Cross — is about to come true. 
Members of the plans committee enthusiastically passed 
the architect's design last week, and building will begin 
very soon. 

One look at the sketch plans convinced the committee that the 
Dream Home will live up to its name. "Literacy a dream homo." 
they agreed. "A lonely home for a family" , , . "q house to be hoppy 
in", . . "charming and practical house to be lived in". . , ihese ore 
some pi their comments. 



Three-point plan 

'J 1 1 IF Dream ha* been 

dnil^nrd nn a thrrr -point 
Ulan: — 

1' Sn .hat it ran he racily 
ran with j minimum vt wurfc. 

I Si Tlie Iirca.ni Humr 3 
Imrlv p|[u;r tu live lh. with 
■ utitij Jti a^MfOQMMMI and 
comfort, glorluiu ■. n<v, ■. xnA 
Ideal surroiindincv 

i^i H ran br buj|[ cbi-.ipl> 
by ulhr.r humr htilldrft from 
the same pt.ur> 



FROM the sketch and plfuOfl 
reproduced here, every 
woman ran create her own 
vivid piriixre of Lhe ijou&f, which 
nt n value of between £4000 and 



foUUl) when completed and fumifthed, 
win be given by The AuitrnUdii 
Women* Weekly To the Red Cros* 
for nn. Art Union. 

Imagine tills gracious two-storied 
home, IU white walla dappled with 
Aumhine, lt& many windows shut- 
tered for coolness, dreflTuine on ita 
Ii.il!>'.: hilllop . . . anil then 
Unagine winning it for a ahll* 
ling, the price of an Art 
Union ticket 1 

Take a tour 
through the 
holier as Lhe 




plana ihow it. nnd kupp In mind 
thn: the pluflne "when completed" 
means coniptete to lhe hut cu&hlon 
nn the lounge nnrv t lie timt iKiund 
of butler in the refrigerator. 

Sweep up the drive tu the front 
door part- the flower-beds and iinruns 
nil plimied ttX you. The drive goes 
on to the gnrn^F. which hap ita own 
dhec'. t'litruiicc to the house. 

You'll be exHted In the hall, for 
It's fl.6 big ha an averse room and 
full of Imprest. 

On *mir (eft a »n»re r ut cirruLu- 
vUireosi Iciidt lo the bedroom* 
above, and ahtMiri Lhrrr'M a vhtLi 
through another iluur nf a paved, 
ron/ed palio. 
Tha. yotl and, la big. loo. nineteen 
feet by eleven, and through de- 
corative, wrniuzju-tron gatea 
you're led on to noiitlu-f 
.'Pd courtyard and 
the sheltered back 
garden. 
You Uimsdne the 
£J . ^ ehildren playing 
here or the 
clothes drying 
When ' 1 li rain* 

come. 

In tho living - 
ronm. which opens 
oil Hie hall, 
yoU'he one minute 
n (1 m I r Inn lhe 
views of Mid din 
Harbor throueh 
two pairs of 
french doors 
opening on to htQX 
another patjn, a 
pnved ierrat*. and 




MEMBERS Of T&E PEAKS COMMITTEE examining \hr urcoi- 
ttei't drawings. L* ta H.: Mr. T, Af. JErntt. tbt hon> anhuc\:t, 
Lady Gordon., Mr%, Cthncrass. and D(imr Emd Lynn*. 

bedrootTM you've always 



ni-'iit you're pk'lurlne Uie Aat^Fyhix 
fliea you could malte in that wide 
flreplHce 

And what a rwiai It Lv— twenty by 
thirlrril tret — with fuldni!; dtnir* 
UlSLt ran lie thrown back lo add 
in Ihiw grand dtmriuiunii thr irxtra 
i ' Fret nf thr diuing-rouin bryund. 
Yes. Uie young iieoidr cuiild danw 

1WTB. 

Already you've noticed Lhnt Ui),- 
I- [i nr.HL.c iite-fylnrly de-U'Tn-c; for 
livlna out or doors as well &a unnide 
—oil weathers are provided for. 

If ll'n sunshine ynu want, thrrr's 
thr north termer: ll'll (rnp in* *un 
ail day. Fur a cool nam In mid- 
-hummi-r there's tlie nouLlirrii pa.Uu. 

Prom the dining-room you miter 
□ne of those cmtotlc «orL of kit* 
rhcru:. lhat ynu had, Uiouyhi. existed 
only in advertu:enj*iita. 

There'n u-\ 1 n lh enough cupboaTds. 
tuid thr olefurlcal equipment; looks 
an thouEh It coolw by mng'.e. 

On yaur toft t.h^^e 1 n thr laundry, 
rleettlcal, too; on youi 1 ri^ht there's 
the Minruotn - hreaJefuust - room, 
divided frcjni tlie kitchen only by 
cuphoafda. 

Willie you run up yaur cakna you 
can kitji one eye an the youn^turs 
at play In the Bunruom. And no 
handy (or ^erring family meahJ 

Dp :hn cii-culiir iil^Ircase. which 
muJnvt you feel somewhat stately 
wlUi 1 Lri curves, you arrive at the 



FIRST-FLOOR PEAS', wiih drtulur ttmtm 
u'indowi iUvrUh}ittnff thr front ferrdre and the har 



aart of 
wanti-d. 

Plenty «f w^ndowa, all with view*, 
plenty <<\ mum. and— gl-jrj of giflirlgM 
— ■ ^nillt-in rupboardv bin rtKiinrh in 
peranade rvru a hiuband Hint 
havrn'l taken all the hunglng- 
ipaer. 

There art three bedroom* and a 
sleep-out which ea,n be con ver Led. 
U needed, into » maid* room. ,4 
nur.wry, or on eatra guft;t-rooni_ 

Bathroom, snower-room irnil tuva- 
tor>' each has ipj separutr place. 
And to* flttlnga lire even better 
than you hoped 

Mmnberj; of Lile special rorrunittpo 
which approved of the plnti are: 
liBdy Gordon, presldeiu: of tha 
Bpecini Appeidn ConunlLtee of tha 
Red Oraiis: Mrs Frank Ptiekej; 
Dante Knld Lyona; Mm. Eleanor 
Glcncross. president of lhe tlciUM- 
wiveit' Aivocliirioia: Mr. T M. fleotr, 
of flea 1 1 . Oreen. And Scou , 1 he 
honamry architect who hna deal^ned 
Uie 1km We; and J»net Kiiye who 
conducls the Homemnkcr Becticni In 
The AiLstrallun Womwi'i Weekly. 

Diime Enid l_.yor.ui made a »pealnJ 
trip by pLane from her hnin<* in 
Devanpart (Tag.) to attend the, 
tuwUng. 

The comniittee toot an InterlHB 
ltit«rnt In the Dream Home and 
made many helpful hugaeRtlofin, 

Dnme Enkl U Brrariging to send 
phatocniniLi to the urchtLeet af cup- 
boiirdfi in her own home, built 50 that 
Idgh nhelvea can be eerily reached. 

Mry. Olencroaji suggested uiat 
pJOViMiDTi ahmdd be mode for stor- 
ing rain ran -tiff from the roo£, to bo 
Utlhjbed for water lap: the faxdeiL 

The titiUflc rnuki he run wiUi or 
Without dtiincslLc lielp, 

TleietB in The Auat^him Women's 
Weekly Dream Horn* Art Union are 
nnly 1 - each and will he av.-nUlj!* 
early in January nt the Art Union 
Office. Prudential Building. Martin 
Place. fli*dney. 

Tlie Art Union will be cnndin-i.<:d 
on tho biuda of one free tintet to 
evnry seller who diAposea of five 
tleketa. 

There will be many wddillomil 
prixM. a list of which will be wi- 
□uunced later. 
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A ffirl /«*<>/. v hark an 

Two Years Of War 



SEPTEMBER 3 ... two yean 
to-doy since the war began. 
I've been trying to think back on 
how I've felt about it. 

I'm wlm they call a war 
bride, but I don't turns of my- 
seli with any silly label like 
that. 

I or: I J" know Jim and I got mar- 
ried before he left. We dklnt 
even nolle*? the areumenta going on 
ail around about war weddings. 

We just knew It was tight for us, 

I remember tiiat Friday Lbe Notts 
went into Poland 

Jim come round to we me and 
we didn't wiy a word all the even- 
lnir ahout what we wore bath think- 
ing, not till he kissed me Rood- 
night and said "Cheer up. St may 
net happen * 

But w* hotli knew it would 

Tin- n.ir ^rem* lo liAVr ^wallowed 
Bp Ihe iluil . . . there 
Inn'l any past far- 
ther bark llian Sep- 
tember twn yrarf as<>- 

It started lor me 
the day I first saw 
Jim In klinkl. 

7 don't remember 
saying anything memanitile when I 
SAW him At the door. awkward and 
einl>srras«ed In his harshly new 
uniform. 

1 don I remcinber him saying 
■UvililUK memorable either 

"Rut 1 do remember at that in" 
'in hi becoming oar of an army, tea. 
tlir army or tkouhands of women 
who know nil hnlir. iiii m'mutr. quite 
fiw from tbe thought. "I wonder 
what's happening ta htm now." 

Wherever Jim In— that's the centre 
of the war for me. 

We were married en Jim's first 
week-end ol long leave, but It was 
audi n little lime before we »ald 
trh: lost good-bye 

A Brest ship, grey, omlnotD , . , 
deck* thronged wlUi dicii anony- 
mous In .the dUrbance . . . and any- 
way blurred with learn. 

A headland dottrd with women 
waving . , werplnp; womiin. 

i tmccn't cried sfjtce , . . ;wjf find 
that one beauHlul outburst 0/ 1/1- 
rtulsfnoe 

Clever writer* call the first blood- 
lesa part of toe war the "Great Bore 
War" Wo women dldnt call It 
Unit 

Every day was erne more stolen 
from late, tram bullets 

t it- all the other wives and 
,i, • >-. „f,,! m.irni'r.- I v.'i"[- j t! 



By 

ELIZABETH WILMOT 



to do something. There didn't seem 
to be much else to do but knit and 
knit and knlL 

Jim had to protest. "Alter all. 
dear, I'm not a centipede," he wrote. 

In Ihoae ,li>- <if blark ite>pair 
wlirn the Nazis were trluinpbjijKly 
and inevitably wiping out, firs! Nor 
wuy. Ibrn lluluind. U-clglum. France, 
I had nne terrible recurring thought 
, . . "Um la what be must fan. 
UUs ■• wlul war Will tie fur him." 

Yet he war, far from Iluil, blood- 
bath, safe In Palestine. 

He wrote about It, worried, yet 
confident. 

"Somethuiu'6 got* wrong." he 
said, "but never fear, well get out 
of It yet There must be millions 
In Die Empire like the Aiiwjit chaps 



eourageous story is 
stut-fi of ant, iriHitnii 



iter 
lite 

has a soldier tinhilntj oversea* 



also 
tchn 




who havent (rot in for their six 
pennorth yet And these blokes 
brn got something that can't be 
beaten. • he said. "You'd know 
whs' I mean if you were here among 
thorn," 

I remember feeline Impatient. 
Snldlera are never told how. bad 
things are. I laid to myself, and 
somewhrp? at the- back of my mind, 
behind the horror of anguish and 
defeat was a thought that 11 the 
war ban to end Ihen, and that wny. 
Jim would be coming buck, safe and 
whole. 

I'm glad I nevei admitted that 
thought In a letter . . . he'd have 
hated It. and I'm not too proud of It 
myself. But It's hard to br worthy 
of the DlBeer spirit nil the time. 

Ttie Battle of Britain cured me ol 
that sort of weaknes*. 

When I thought of thr so few Uj 
whom so many owed so much. I 
knew there could be no backsliding 
for any of us And the little people 
of Btigland who became heroeji (hen. 
i" million of them . , 
1 used to listen to Churchill's 
speeches over 
and over again 
each time they 
were broaden*!. 

I got to know 
some of those 
grand rolling 
phrases off by 
henn 

Whatever hap- 
pens to Win- 
ston's name In 
history they'll 
never be able 
take from him 
the shitting 
achievement of 
having rallied a 
nation jbi Its 
blackest. hour- 
It'*, "finest hour" 
—be culled on 
bem to make It and thev 
did 

The day then ratted a 
flipper hat on th •■ Ha$pale at 
Barila I derided It mutt 
have heea Jim'f hat. 

I suppose irftch wife sod 
mother and rweelheaxl saw 
In that magnificent, sweep 
arrorw Libya the triumph of 
her one particular soldier 
amouy tliose yand-fshowered, 
WBr-staincd flipircs. 

And saw that ultimate 
movement back, back to the 
borders of Egypt a trlean- 
tlc betrayal of his valor. 

Vloraoes and defeata don't 
•fleet tne like that any more. 

Thju'o bow I know I'm 
over the worst now. I've 
got to knowing this war Isn't 
Just Jim's and mine. 

There'll always be an 
aching cocj to my thought 1 ! 
of war— the part of my mind 
that's tJilnknig of Jim. but 
I've got It In better perspec- 
tive now. 

Jim'* friend Keg being 
killed had something to do 
with It 1 hardly under- 

tmw. 

1 died a little aeHng Reg * 



niulhrr, t»UI I br,f*n thinking tiuw 
importuul II mis that what Reif died 
fur had la mmr gaori. 

Then Jim and 1 seemed hvw Ini- 
portant. and. atranguly. that helped 
a lot. 

I went into uniform myself about 
thcu Aiudrulla seems to have been 
akrv tu wake up to the pou.lhiliUv- 
of women's services, and a good 
many people smiled behind their 
hands about us. 

It was a boon to me. In training 
and working worries were pushed 
Into the background, the na^gmr/ 
uryp to find a way U> help was 
partly ^iiii.^rtod. 

But more, the uniform, the week- 
end camps, the dttcipltne seemed to 
bring me neater to Jim 

Making my camp bed I thought 
"He does this, too" Eartng camp 
tttew I wondered, "Id this what hie 
tastes llker 

StBti, krsfl If, me 
'' ■(.■,' that can otrtn- 
tttrt yr/u? 

The day they an- 
nounced the A 1 Y 
had gone to areeoo I 
knew JUn was tlwre. 
I couldn't have 
been surer If I'd heard the roll-call. 

That was a nightmare. Day after 
day, bad news . . . day after day 
full of fears, and dreads, and doubt- 
ing. 

Jim got out of Greece ail right, 
but there wns something missing 
from Ma letters for a while. There 
was a sort of exhaustion, and. what 
frightened me most, a remoteness, 
Something seemed to have sunn 
between us. 

I think I understand now. 

Great in defeat 

|-jE r D been through some- 
thing he couldn't, didn't 
want to share with me. He 
was trying tu hide how beui It 
was, and he was never any 
good at pretending-. 
Thank God be mused Crete. 

Syria seemed to bring htm back 
to me. 

After all, soldier* are only human. 
They can be great In defeat, as our 
men wrre in Greece and Crete, bat 
that wont lift up their heart* like 
4 sight vf victory. 

He's still In Syria . . . "doing a 
bit of peaceful policing," be calls 
It 

On June 22 Ctermany attacked 
Russia. I had a letter from Jim 
that day. Tt said, "We all wonder 
what neat?" It seemed to fit the 
day's news 

"What ncWJ" 

I can't let myself think about the 
long Eastern front, hundreds of 
tnfles. ol slaughter, thousands of 
blued big, .;utri i riiiK men. 

f can only tell my*elf that the 
Russians ant holding the gate of 
freedom open for all of us. the 




"A GREAT GREY SHIP . , , tbrangvti u'lfb mfrti anonymous, in 
rhe dittance . . ." 



same gate Jim lias been sticking his 
foot In for two years now. 

Can I. after two dreadful years, 
wlnh that Britain and France bad 
tried to snnteh some tempornry 
safety In ahamelut Uisrtion? 

1 thuds not though wnr has 
swept my little world away, and 
uumbed my mind with lis vast sor- 
row and catastrophe. 

This thing's too big to be seen 
Use personal way. 

Jim and I aren't Important ea- 
•■•■nt Id Jim and me. He can only 
■iMoi back tn me tJirough thai all- 



IsspafiaM cate be uuck bl> foot 10. 
That's wby be went 

And so. what nesl? 

FOr me. only what Is behind me, 
a tile Hint Jerk£ from mall day to 
mall dav, froui hope to fear and 
back again to hope ... As well, per- 
haps, • place in the new Women's 
Army, If they'll have me. 

For him. please God. the same 
good luck that's kept him safe so 
far. 

Ttor all of us, I fear, more blood 
and tears, toll arid sweat ull victory 
Is won . . . soon, please, soon. 



\\ HEADUibID Jolted 
uvomen waving . , .*' 



urifA 



w 



ar news 



rpHERE'S such a bulk: of 
X facte CDmlrlg from "Time's" 
400-odd newsmen in world 
capitals, and on every front, 
thni "Time" can't afford to 
have key news-flashes clogged 
on the cables. 

80 "Oct to a phone" ts a standing 
uititrur.t.ion to its moo 

Even If It's a villain: telephone out 
tviicre tbe war is thundering they 
'■an dictate their (bjsptitchu'i Into 
iiewH-headoiuLrttr::. 

And from there it's only mn>uuv. 
before the New York rarito-rootii Is 
aking II at 100 words a mmiite. 

That's how the rushlJii? foreign 
tew* reaches the "Sunday Tele, 
-ttuph at week-ends only a tew 
hours after it has happened. 

Every week, JnM "Vlmr" Is going 
lo press In America, Ute tin at, 
^heched and reeherked proof* arc 
■•prtf tn (he "Sunday Telegraph" 

rdltoTial atTJeej Ukera, 

A trained ucwsputwrm&n begins 
reading clearly Isia mi tablr? micro- 
phone at a timed 100 words a minute. 

Prery name, every anofcnal word, 
bss to be spelled uut. 

In the "Sunday Telegraph" rsdto- 
room three tenms of senior reporters 



is phoned to "Time" 
as it happens 

They radiophone the news nowadays. Once it was 
shipped; once cabled, bur now it comes os quickly as the 
fastest and most accurate shorthand-writers can take it. 

That'j the way "Time" newi-review, the "Sunday Telegraph's" 
remarkable cover of facts behind the news, arrives in New York. 

Tbe "Sunday Telegraph" realised 
that inside news wu£ being, missed 
because lu men could not enter 
many countries. 

American newtmrn were tffje «nly 
men who could du It. And too 
"Sunday Telegraph" wanted to pr». 
vide thr Ameriran viewpoint. 

Bo editorial men to New York 
checked every news ormnlsutlon 
that wo* sending special men out 
after the news thai didn't appear 
in the dallies. 

Tt found "rime" had more of It 
than all the otners put together. 

By reproducing It word for word, 
the -Sunday Teie^rnuli" gives you 
each week every Inside fact you want 
to know about foreign Affairs and 
the war. 



are working, earphnties clodped on 
their heads 

Kach. team take« a turn; then a 
brief rest. Each mnn cheeks bis 
note* against the utben. 

Occasionally tliey decide lo can 
for a cheek on some word. 

Back they call. "Paragraph 3!<i, 
third word, please sjpvll it." 

And the whale of "Tuue'j" world- 
famous cover of wnr news and 
foreign affairs It delivered each 
week in the "Sunday Telegraph" at 
the same time us "Time" is being 
opened at a million breakfast tables 
all aver America.. 

Choice ol "Time" by the- "Sunday 
Teleeroph" entailed more titan Just 
picking the budde-news service with 
the must lamella name. 
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Homestead 



castle to grazier baronet 




CROFT CASTLE, Herefordshire. England, seat of the baronetcy to which Sir Hugh Croft, of 
Cralla, N.S.W., recently succeeded. Sir Hugh will remain at his Australian homestead. Salisbury 
Court. UraJla. which has been his home for many years — Croft Castle has a family gho-st. 



SIR HUGH CROFT, who succeeded to the title on the death 
of his nephew, came to Australia 40 years ago. His family, 
the fifth oldest in England, is mentioned In the Doomsday Book, 




SIR HUGH AND LADY CROFT In the drawing-room at Salisbury Court. The massive booKcase waa 
brought to Australia by Sir Hugh's grandfather. Matthew Marsh, who originally owned the property, 
which he bought in 1838. Its story is told In Mrs. Marsh's diary, now in the Mitchell Library. 



MR. BERNARD CROFT, of Ouyru, heir toSlrllrijfh, 
Is named after his ancestor, Bernard the Bearded, 
who built Croft Castle one thousand years ago. 




SIR HUGH and Lady Croft In the grounds of 
Salisbury Court. The Croft Barouetiy, sixth 
In England, was conferred on the battlefield 
for brave deeds In the lime of Charles I. 



SALISBURY COURT homestead was built in 1343. with local 
stone and timber. It Is one of the oldest and most pic- 
turesque homes In the New England duitrtet. Its popular 
owner takes a prominent part In the district's activities. 



THE LATE Sir .Tamos Crolt. a captain in a Here- 
fordshire regiment, was killed accidentally. Ha 
fought at Narvik, where he barely escaped death. 
Mrs. O. R. Cormack, Musinan, Is his half-sLUe*. 
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An Editorial 

■wtcauu «. mi 

DRAMA OF THE 
ATLANTIC 

WHILE aU eyes 
™ have b c en 
ii\ei] in hope and 

in liurror on the 
colossn I l:itn] 
slrut&lc (iri llif 
Russian front, the 
Rtityal Navy :uul 
the British Merchant Marine, 
effectively thuunli discreetly 
aiilfil hy Hie U.S. Navy, have 
lieen winning one of the most 
important haltles of our 
cause — the Battle of the 
Atlantic. 

I'irst Lord of the Admiralty 
(Mr. A. V. Alexander) has 
supplied us with fads am] 
figures showing the decline in 
rankings. 

Mr. Churchill .supplied the 
dramatic, inspiring picture of 
lirilisli naval nrfgfrb 

With the vigorous, pictur- 
esque speech for which he is 

famous, Mr. Churchill painted 
a heartening picture of the 
certain invinciliility and the 
superb ell'iciency of the Navy. 

The fact that he joined thoxe in 
peril an the nen. thai he xniled 
the wide Atlantic at such a time 
as this is in itself proof of the 
confidence that can br placed in 
the senior service. 

Everything went olf with 
the ex<f«iisile timing of a first- 
class stage show. 

Only the principals knew 
the secrets of the daring pro- 
ject lo he presented to an 
incredulous world. 

And when the curtain was 
raised Ihe world saw a Prime 
Minister and a President sing- 
ing "Onward, Christian Sol- 
diers" in a congregation of 
sailors of 1 wo great nations . . . 

Saw a Prime Minister steam- 
ing in a battleship through a 
convoy eight miles long sailing 
front the United States with 
aid for Britain . . . 

Saic him safely back, grin, cigar, 
and all. 

Thai three-act drama was 
better than all the figures you 
can write to lell thai Britain's 
enemies on the Atlantic have 
lost their grip on our lifeline. 
— THE EDITOR; 




THOSE II Hie bits which you read la 
friends from letter* Irom husband*, 
eons or sweethearts In the lighting 
loicas will interest and comfort other 
Australians through this page. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to send In copies of the 
sections of letters which (hey think 
may Inter* st others. £1 is paid for 
octch extract published on this page 



-i i i' 



Driver Farrcll in Syria to a friend in 
New South Wales: 

1LL£ huoUier fallow nnJ I were im- 
;i:, L - n truck In in Arab vUIuhc n.t 
otrwr d»y wok ttWfl stole my hat and 
u water tin Irani the irom ct tUc track. 

"We dldn*t miss the tat BOtfl nearly 
bade to camp, to d wilted lo uo bti ck 
in tin* afternoon. And if necessary pull 
Uie vUUjjir down- to get It. 

■'Three- ol tlitt boys dfunjuiifcd UjaI tbey 
come, too, j» we left » guard on the 
Uuck, and four of uo set out to aeamh 
tlie vUlmtti, 

"Wo went Into one hut. but the okj 
witinan in u beyuu to wall and about, to we 
derided ww had bektfr Uwlc for Utt Mnktar, 
who i* n eotL of mayor. 

' Ttif Mut 1 i r , vhc had tu be wuJctnwJ 
looked plainly displeased at tint, but 
liTLerwiirdii waved nla haude. and Vvgl 
loaUcmt everywhere to neaixh. 

"By EO>UculnUont be In d) rated that he 
wantnd ita to enL with him. He led lib up- 
£Ia1th to a room ■which wo£ fipcjUpsaly 
;.'i and hardly &uac)t at all 
"We it dawn on a couirh, nnd I niusl 
nri mil w» prob-ibfy liMthrit libr MIbwji 
vlsltlni their muthera-in-Uw fnr Ihr fLryl 
time. 

"After a while our hoot ciutUrvd alone 
In liis slippers followed by u boy currying 
u plat* ol sliced watermelon, and a tray 
of my em. micleet cups of coffee. 

"We mitnuged to drink tine cup each, 
but took Lb* rlak of ofT ending bin lordJ>hin 
hy ohjecUns atran^Jy to Imposing further 
on hla generosity. 

"Almost exhausted by the effort of refus- 
ing more coffee, we wen? relieved to see 
five or buys trooping In tu if endi step 
were their Uujt 

"They carried nut only my fiat, tiul two 
other*, a water-ran, an old pair of shorts, 
orul ant tram-out boat' 

"We jjTnrriiV anrrptcti ail except tfte boot, 
and after offering the old Mulr.fjw a 
cigarette, went baric fo the truck, inhere 
we nearly snared our tru/ird lo death, for 
he toon found asleep/" 

♦ + + 



A private in Symi to his sister at (ten. 
mark. South Australia: 

l/E movuxl into the mountains of L*banan 
troin a spot on Ux UedlternuiCiin 
COBAt- The trip wm An artiwt'fi drenm. 

"Tatt tile Mt. LAtty ranges, double their 
height and magnitude and you have U;t 
Lebanon. 

-'The r^rcptton the Tjchanosc gave us WlUt 
msftninireot. The streets ot every village 
and town were lined with cheering children 
uid RdulU. 

"We're camped In a UtUe vniage right 
at the top ol the nmuuluiiu, and It's Ule 
most peaceful, cantenteil spot r ever saw. 

"Die nisht belurt last three ot nr. fourut 
on opfn-ulr cafe. And there I hud the 
mast pleasant alglit I've hud nine? r left 
Auiftralla The place was compielely 
cuvcrrii In- Ule fuliuie ul trees. Hun; aver 
cjr table van an nectylcnc lamp. 

"A.H mon us vc WTtvrd » ctup adurd ns 
Ul Join fits party. He was the total doctor 
and had with him lour other chaps from 



Winnie the War Winner 




Private S. Duel in the Middle 
Eost to his mother in 
Brisbane: 

-t WAS a stretcher-brarer far 

1 a wuhe, Minn, and I saw 
oomeUJng daring that Um*, 
Borne of the men I helped carry 
were mv own cobbers. 

-There wa» nol a wnrd <il 
eomplaint Irom one man. ' 
trtlna we haTr the bravest lot 
of toys abnul. 

"Believe me. humptnst » 
stietchrj- down these bills is no 
ens}' taAk. 

Wlu-n I am amons; tnj 
A J J siaterii over here, and 
see the work tiler on. u rankeji 
me fee] proud to know that 
Joyfr lis one of ttiem. 

"Australia could nut praise 
these girln too much. 1 
with Uieni fnr two w(M*s, and I 
know the Jobs that came their 
my. anil Ikjw much work they 
hare to do . . . and new a 
growl from them" 

♦ * • 

Gunner 8. L Steen in *he 
Middle East to a friend ot 
High Street, St. Kildo, Vic: 

"f AfiT Saturday night I 



'.Sag! Von't you know there's a blackout 
on to-nightr' 



a nearby town and one glrL All but the 
Ctrl spake quite rood Cuillrji. 

"VYILhln Ave mlnnte* the Uble was laden 
iriLh trod. nut*, frail, weird and wonderful 
lor.nl mixture*. fnUowed by sausages, eggs 
anrl rhfpi for Da. 

"We drank the loenl beer, a pracuealty 
non-miorleallnit brew quite pleasfraj to the 
palate. 

"You've never seen auch a cheerful show. 
We iany Australian songs, they sang Prencti, 
and we finished up by all slnslruj American 
scrags. " 

* * + 

Private K. M. Harrison in Papua ta hit 

wife at Tcwanlin, (J!d : 
• im-\. walking iO miles witli pruc- 
Ucally no sleep, and 20 nvilr-'i back 
again. A man should look a wreck, but 
on the contrary i am much better than 
when I Joined up. 

"We had two natives with us from the 
native prison camp on the trip. It was 
dusk when we reached our destination, 
and we Viacl lea on the sand beflltle the 
river. After tea we built a good nre, 
and drelded to take turns at sentry duty 
because of the crocs. On hearing UUa the 
natives decided to leave, but an idiy- 
Ewfngtnj; rifle discouraged them 

"They slept a tittle way from W, and 
when on guard we bad to trep an eye vo 
Ihrm as well as the crocs. 

"I went to etoke up their Ore during 
the iiluht. and they were looking fright- 
ened. I bet they ulrlh't sleep a wlnlt, 

"When V4 arrived back u«L day the 
oveneer of the prfeoii farm tuld us thai one 
of our boyn was serving a life sentence. 
Be had built a house at which his nH;h" 
bom laughed, so he klilrxl foirr of them 
with a bush knife!'' 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



attended the 
Christmas dinner. As you re- 
member, we spent Christmas, 
10*0, outside Bardla. eating 
bully-beef. Then came Use 
Grecian and Cretan campalans. 
oo we had no opportunity to 
celebrate the occasion Ulllll 
now 

"In the afternoon the moo 
met to. eschange news. Then 
we went In a body to fling a few 
enoouro^lng phrases at the 
offlccri and senjeants setting 
the tables. 

"BeJiove It or not, they cud Hie settlne. 
walling, ami cleanlng-up. and you shoula 
linve heard the remarks upon their lack 
of rarcrleiire In wsltmg on table* during 
the mtui! 

"The menu comprised Barala turkey, 
BraiikH ham, Wllda potalocs, Palestine 
lomalo salad, melon and Ice-cream, Anssir 
brer, biscuits, ebrcse. and coffee. 

"You can Imagine how we oil let our 
heads go, and the speech'.', of the CO. 
who cotiimnnted on the inefficiency of Uir 
fatigue men,' topped It off. 

"Tile only sadmss was wiicn we druiik 
a toast to our departed comrades." 

♦ * + 

Gunner W. I, Pretty in Egvpt to his 

family ot Yorrowongo, Vic. : 
•TpHESE two storle were misted to us by 
the actual participants, 

"When in Abyssinia, the South African* 
look a ridge. Down below, in the grass, 
liiey saw a movement and trn-ir Platoon- 
Oarnrnaudcr ordered a Bren-gtm corporal 
to clean out anything that was there. 

"The corporal, an expert, and an tn- 
Ktructor on Bren guns, trained tils guxt on 
the place, but It only Ored one slicu am) 
stopped. 

"He tested for stoppage*, then sighted and 
tired again with the *ame result, He could 
find nothing wrong with the gun. but It 
would not firs. 

"Jim then, a rtuuu-r rime up to tell 
litem lint il vm aniither platoon or the 
same company. 

"The same crowd later hod to take a 
hilltop on which the "Itlea" had machine- 
gun nests. Just before they were due to 
attack, Il began to rain rati anil dogs 

"The attack was held up for a day. When 
they attacked anil took the hilltop they 
fnu mi they had all walked over a mine- 
field In which were M mines. Nfitie ot them 
had gone e(T because the mud caused bv 
the rain had clogged them up. rendering 
them harmless." 
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Private "Uncle Bert" brings 
A. I . F. messages home 

"You probably wouldn't recognise your 
man folk. They ore all mud cjnd long beards." 

So said jolly Private Clithcrow when he was bring- 
ing news from soldiers in the wot zone to Australian 
women on his recent return from Tabruk. 



PRIVATE CLTTHJ5ROW. 
affectionately known as 
"Uncle Bert" to South Aus- 
tralian and Broken Hill sol- 
diers. Is a very sought-after 
man at present. 

He has brought back with 
him a little cardboard -covered, 
diary containing about 40 
messaged from soldiers to 
relatives and friends 111 Aus- 
tralia. 

Many of the messages are In 
the actual handwriting of the 
senders. 

As soon as Private Clltliertw 
fcnew that he was coming out 
to Australia In a Uner bring- 
ing tract stct Diggers and 
Italian prisoners ... he has 
some shrapnel In his leg and 
back. ... he put in three days 
collecting personal messages 
for people at home; 

He ifc ■ Broken Httl man and U 
ba a South Australian battalion, so 
he rollecied South Anatrnllan Mid 
aroJcm Hill miemn 

Spoke to wives 

AH Km u he wived m Adelaide 
he begun to deliver the message.-!, 
the foil U> the relatives uf Capuaih 
ton Hrivward. whoa* batman lie was. 

Then lie spoke to Mr-, A □. Vot- 
rier. wttr oi his Common Jinff Officer. 
Coluncl Verrler. with cheerful news 
of Colonel Verrlrr. and ftloo oi Ihelr 
eUot juii. a*t Arthur Terrier, who 
J* hi the Middle East. loo. 

Mm. Verrier tukiil Prtvni* t:lirlir- 
row to nddres* the usual weekly 

:i -A oi wives of the men ot hi* 

battalion Althouah lie lua going 
home 7,0 Broken Hill that night and 
did ant hive much asan tune he 
cheerfully agreed » da n 

"I can tell yon peoptr 11ml whm 
I lulu nml as itic wocuded had re- 
ouirrrd. and *rir rrtamtnf to their 



battalions. Morale ot the troop* 
at lubtuk wan sky tilth." he void. 

"Bully bent etui biscuits were the 
rations. Ehscuita were liard enough 
to make a bridge over mud puddles," 
be ruefully added. 

Private Clttuerow Draught home 
presents for bia children. Betty. 
Shirley. Olive and John. 

These included ivory necklaces, 
camels carved mat of wood. Egyptian 
and Italian coins, a lovely filigree 
broach, with a rir-ln.- sun. and a 
book oi to-eased wildfloweia. 

Gnm souvenir woa a fountain pen 
with [i detonator He sold that the 
enemy sometimes offered fountain 
puna which were rifled with rx- 
ploaivea and could enaily blow n 
mini hand oft. 

Round of visits 

\VHKN he had flniahed aiiov.-rruj 
Oil these -:-,•-„,., Prtvale 
Ciitllerow t-Llnibed Into a toxlcab 
and *el. off to deliver snore ot hla 
messages 

Flnrt atop woa at the home of 
Mr Jack WthiOn. who was un- 
luckily away ui Melbaume for a 
nhurt visit aa a real from hot 
munitions wrjrfc. 

Neat visit wiu to a leading- cllj 
business man. Mr. Gordon Ballmir. 
to lake a inesssuje from hla slater. 
Ninr* Betty Balfour 

"Your alater Is very popnUir In 
the hospital She la always lauithtnit 
and happy. She la nlritiuined 
'Bomb Happy.' " said Private Clithc- 
row. 

Ntfltt we viattcd abrser of Ronnie 
Sutton, pretty Shirley sulcon, worker 
ID. a city tiate, and gave bar a rms- 
aago from her brother, 

Lftflt vJai*. In the few minutes left 
before the train went to arov.rn 
{till wait to Ifciruile SuMi.n-4 naiieee 
glamorous, lair-haired Patricia 
Hcnlchke, a nurse. 

Private CttUicrow lind bttfl cam- 
hilMioned to In I us her a man and hr 
carrk-d utit his commission with 
alacrity. 

"Shuw me my m™agr tram Ron- 
nie. Ill flail it tn j. - If 111 net I 
could find BonnleS handwriting 




UUirkrr ihnn 
yun rould," \he 
■ah], irfjint tile 
booh and de- 
vouring 1 t a 
. I m p 1 c tillte 

"With 
line «k you. 

■r. Ih. .r : 

Time and 
trains wail tor 
no man. so Pri- 
vate Chthrrow 
had to rush off 
to the station. 

But he will be 
In Adelaide 
again early hi 
September and 
3.111 try to deliver 
some of hla other 
meaoaKfta. Here 
ore a few of 
those he has trt 
hla little book: 

One written in 
pencil troiu rlcbt 
out in tin' dessert, 
where Lite men 
did not have 
nny Ink 

Ta Mr*. A. 
(Winpfrp. Hrn- 
Icfr Dimca, dde- 
laid* 

near Rita. Juit 
gCftSCk Urrf. an.-f 
lie i fftAng back, and hsu prorauest 
to cnil on troll. I am nkoy. Ottf 
fieri mill t«a jttm eerrpfhhvp. Jutf 
25: I mru you nil, and nlu ! ayi urilz. 
Lore to the >:fd and yutirMl/.— Fred. 

Mrsanees tor riioltrn mil propte: 

To Mrs Stralcer ' Railway Town. 
Broleell Hill: 

Good old Broken Hill I liojie to 
be home soon.— Private J. P. Stinker. 

Mr*. AnOv Bird. Arteiil Street, 
Brflken Hill: 

T am well and recovering front my 
wounds. Love In you, MuLlior uud 
Qui. .tnd all Al home.— nom Pri- 
vate Prnnk Bird. 

Mrs. D. Pears*, Ciypmim atrcet. 
Broken H11L 

Oear Oni,. Bert {/Htrinrnw. tlie 
hi, nr. r n[ LliLi, vou krHlvr t uwt 



BY hcnutiht hu Prtaiffae Beri Cfifheroui f*ror7? 7'ohriiir 

lir.'fftr Pat fltntthhc rrorrl hn riuncr. fyrii'rr Ronnie .^Mllot- 



luin nL the ploturca. Hr will UtU 
you all Lite news, and iiow I am 
keepinK — Rny. 

Mrs. c. Slmw. S» Cotntah Street. 
Broken Hill 

Love to Muni. Dud. and all— 
From Colli: Give my regardl to ail 
nt WoolvcoTth*a. 

Ana from narers til tbrlr relations: 

Mn U H. McVlcar. Suriruj Slreet. 
York. t3outh AuMralla. 

Lnui of love. Well and happy.— 
Vour InvInK daUfjhter Phyl 'Sinter). 

Mr and Mrn, Gordon Baltoitr, 
Andrew Street, Millwood- 



Love to everyoui! at "nnme. t*r» 
well— Betty, i Slater'. 

Mrs. H Pmnels, Gibbon Street* 
North Adrlmde. 

Mllrn \o, uillle » cil Ho|v. 
you ore the name. — Allrw. 

Mru J. Buri. a Grmton Street. 
Adelaide 

Dear Mum: Arrived «f* and am 
quite- well. Lota of love.— Jock. 

Mr. and Mr*. Cochrane. Moouus 
Street, Adelaide. 

Rtta, Mum. and Pad , . . Both 
OK. and r)aln» welt-Andy ami 
Bert 
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irkif CITIZEN KANE 
tWtrk'a Bni Rclttuc) 

Oram Wtllci. Durulhy run.m.ji- 
Korr. (Mtrrury-KKO.) 
J-|SIKK lfi the film directed, ntt- 

1 duud. ju'ted, and flrrltm. by 
Orson Welles, l.wmtr- five -year -oW 
■wonder boy. 

It i» b rrmarttablr achievement. 

ExcULtttf, udrtlly fanclnatmg Ls hla 
trtory or John Fofiier Kuril Ameri- 
can inuitl-miil]L«i4ire, nflwapuijur 
publlnhcr, bonevali'nt despot, who 
tried tc use KLk xnilltaru! to buy 
ftlTpcuon, bui wlwi never >UM0O((^Q 
brruuie ol lu> own lack of tolffnuice 
And underMuniiing 

From the beginning. n-hen yoil see 
the Incc of ClUien Kane magnified 
fin the screen fin he brmthttB hlfl last 
.MrioUa wards, "■Rosebud."' riffht 
through, to Uifl-t iKfflik MCM when 
the truth aboul "Rosebud" is re- 
vealed, lhl» film prtps you. 

Welles J* a brilliant, spricUcuInr 
gen tux. It la chawi In ihc t.upi , rb 
photography in which he alwAys get* 
the original nmjle, in the oprcsalvc 
actJUtj of afl T.hff catrf, and In the 
Intriguing method ol pre«intatLon, 
bj Which the rrntrul figure. Kane, is 
*een in n scrlw of I.ru<libackft_ throuifh 
the eves ol Che five people in the 
world who knu* him beat. 

Wrllf-a ustti tiie rtcretm as an aru&t 
his wuivbu. with Emu Irmiriniu'.Ktti 
unci fpfltnic, interpTcUnn by :nirmu 
ol I'mntra Htmie. light, shade— ai 
tljneii nJLtevinB efiecu (if great 
beauty or Intense drama. 

A for Welta !■ -I..-,- i he Is * 
compelling uereon— a, teal screen 
It Kit WjVthef *?. the ldeallAUc 
Exuberant youth, or the bald-hninsi 
thwarted middle-acrd m**. 

■J'ii. : not 11 one-iniui job. The 
aeUnfl ol nil the vast, moet ef whom 
belong to his own Mercury Theatre 
v i ■. id line, so good that ic Ptf) 
hardly br wiled acting. They in- 
tludti Dorothy ComminiiOre &5 hto 
iwwiil wife, of whom he ahowt'red 
everythiua- but That ehe really 
wanted* Jo*rph Cotton as his life- 
long friend, who fina t ly turned 
airikimiL him. A«nu±s Moarhead, been 
briefly as his mother. 

But behind It nil lfi the inspiration 
ol one man. 

The popular mate? Ton may 
htxt a few coirrmctits, "nIow," "long- 
crswn-cut." but nobody could fail to 



appreciate this -Dim's jdirewd humor, 
originality, the (Olbitii: Uiut maJce-tl 
it one i/i the mut e.tmintrni.r fUnib 
of thu year.— Plum ; bbowlng. 

itit PARSON OF PANAWINT 

Ctiarlr* lt:»t ;, !i-, Kllcn Ilrew. 
lI'aramounL) 

J>ASED nn the Peter B. Kyue novel. 

this story l it a pnriton In n wild 
eiild-mlhliii: town ol the 'nineties. 1a 
matt enjoyable melodrama. 

It tins drfxly human chnranteri- 
flKtlo^w, unit plenty of rip-roaring 

Phil Terry Pl»5'« tbc rale of Hie 
ynuiiK mlntiter wlw stu nut to give 
spiritual guidance La the. 1:oui;h 
tJUKiia til Hitimiruiit. He wins the 
tmMDt luid lDyslty of Mi lawless, 
thr acugonlMn of tlw rliilitcaus, 
fulls In love wiUt a dance-bjill girl, 
mitt in ran trial for the murder of a 
gtuiibk-r. Ufe far th£ parzan of 
Pannmhil m. in fact, dlntlnetly 
aducnturauB. 

V the philosophical gold prox- 
pgatoi v.-iio teas the tale in Ha n- 
back. Charity; Huggles la ttflecilve. 
Both Phil Terry nnd Ellen Drew 
givf sound prrformaneeji. Juet^ph 
Schilnlcraut as the head gnmhlrr 
luitl Clem Bevuns as the town drunk 
are both good. — Capitol iLitd Cutnoo; 
showing 

•fr R00K1E5 ON PARADE 

Bob CMKbjK Rath Terry. iRepub- 

Uc.) 

A STORY of the Unltrd States 
army. "Rocrkies on Parade." t& a 
[airly eiitcrulnlng musical show. 
Its rungs, Umi fully rendered by 
bruneLttf* Ruth Terry, are, however, 
better than the rather title humor 
wnleh was all done, and Very mueh 
better, in tho rewnc 'Buck Privates. " 

The story cuttns en Bob Cronby 
una Etidir Fd^, song-wiilers caught 
In the U.S. draft (coropuLsnty 
militia^, and tltelr efferlo to put on 
a milEilcal at the army camp. 

Cliff Nazzaro's double-talk ts 
amutilng for the nr.'-! five minutes 
William Demarftla oh a hardy ser- 
geant, Marie Wiloon as an u,rrriy 
hostess tire ntlKTatitory. Although 
It Is his third Mm appearance. Boh 
Crosby, Sing's younger brother. Is 
.Mill a most unconvincing actor — 
Capitol and Cameo; showing. 
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irk Above Qveroge 
if Average 
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+ SPOILERS OF THE RANGE 

Charles SUrretL. Iris Meredith. 
■ Columbia.) 

|.IERP'f? another Clmrlfifi Starrett 
Wc-itent, nil nbou) n bad saloon- 
keeper who Is trying ta run the 
cattle men out of ti.r-ir.i- ■ and » 
gallnnt yqung man i Hint's Charlesi 
who thwarts his phuig. 

eXhooUioys an holidays will prob- 
ably cheer lustily at Charles' atl- 
venlurw. but Wiere'i nat much In It 
for the adults. 

All the routine riding and shoot- 
ing wild west, tortus are In it. There's 
even a cattle stampede for the 
eilmax. and that Is Just about the 
most exciting par! of the film. 

Starrett adds mart! daeh than 
usual to his role. But he gets for 
heroine the incredibly dull Ins 
Meredith, again playing the ran- 
cher's daughter.— Haymurkct-Cmr : 
allowing'. 

Shows Still Running 

*** Fontnitla. Walt DtOHJ ftl- 
lure. Brilliant, controversial, new 
entertainment, which weldn music 
to earlonn— Embans}'; 3rd week, 

*** The Lady Bve Biiihars 
t5tatiwyck, Hemy Fonda in glit- 
tering roinoniin farce - Prince Ed- 
word ; 3rd weak, 

* * # Freedom Kadlti. Dlanu Wyn- 
yard, Cllve Brook In stirring 
drama of freedom-lovers Inside 
otrmony.— Lyeeum: 3rd week 

* * Lady Uamiltea. Vivien Leigh, 
Laurence Olivier In splendid his- 
torical drama— Regent: ,ntli u'i'tk 

* « Men of Boys' Town. Spencer 
TlTiey. Mlekoy Rooney In hesn- 
warmtng sequel to Soys' Town. — 
SI James: 3rd week. 

* * Penny Serenade, Irene Dunne, 
Cary Grant In charming, finely- 
acted domestic drama- -State; 
3rd week. 

The ZlcgMd CWt Judv Harland, 
Uedy Lam.'irr Lbtmi Ttlnirr in 
attractive niLL'-ical. Liberty. 4th 
week 



\s hat neWii 
from all studios! 

from J 0H.\ B. DAVtES in fieir York and 
BAHHARA BOUSCBISS in Hollywood 

AMERICAN film star Robert Montgomery, now novof attache to 
the United" Stotes Embassy in London, wonts to fly with the 
R.A.F. or the American Eogle Squadron in Britoin. 

"My ombirictn ii to fly on active sen-tee, but I om afrotd I am 
too old," said Bob. 

"I hove given up the screen for the duration. I would not 
consider any offer/' . 

Lost yeor Boh, you will remember, drove on ambulance with the 
American Ambulance Unit in France. 

TkEANNA DTJRBIN and Vaughn 
Paul are still living In an hotel 



while they wall for their house to 
be fiiilahed. Th» newlvweds eipeet 
to move into their Brentwood cot- 
tage in October. Dearma'e old 
home which her parent* have kept 
tm, U to be sold, as Mr. and Mrs. 
Durbin feel tliey would be h»r,Jiler 
In a smaller place. 



■IJtrtlDY nOOERS and wife Mary 
Plcklord badly want to dn it 
Broadway play together Rogers Is 
lit New York now discussing an idea 
with LIBlam Bellman, the lamou* 
playwright. He is anxious to get 
Just the right -itary to Milt Mary 
and lilmsell. well knowing that a 
smash hit might put them both 
back at the top ol the tree, 



YVAYWE MORRIS received an un- 
" usual gift from his fiancee. 
Patricia Stewart. It 15 a lamp, 
shade for blfl den, composed of 
candid -camera snapn of Wayne 
which she took when be was oil 
guard. 

* * * 
T vlAV*. LEWIS iMrs, William 
Toweilr will have a small part In 
"The Shadow of Uie Thin Mun." 
Btll'i ru-rerii wife will, ol c'jarsr. be 
Mr ma 1 ,„> . 

w ** * 

TAMES STEWART'S famUy 
appeared for a ramble round the 
MGM studiou, where Jtunes has been 
under contract for so many years. 
Mather, father, and two atsterc 
^i r, e ir-er.r-d by thr stnr? u:id photo- 
graphed Wltli Clai'k Gable. Father 
Stewart, who runs a hardware store 
In Indiann, •ktmttvtd thnt lie kept 
gpn Jimmy's Academy Award 
statuette in the place ol honor on 
the counter \ 



.ITRANCIS LEDERKR'fi elopement 
came as a complete surprise 
to tiU Hollywood Irloutls. Marryine 
n Canadian girl. Marion Irrirte, In 
a Las Vegas ohitrcl). Lederor re- 
turned to HoBj-wood the next day 
to take up residence at his country 
ranch. 

Later, when he goes on tour with 
* Eummer stock company, he will be 
ateotspanifd by his 21-yenr-okl 
wife an what will be A combination 
personal appearance and honey- 
moon. Tins la Uie third marriage 
foT the hfindsonic Czech, the first 
for his wife Ledersr was recently 
divorced by Margo. tlva Spanish 
dancer and film olaycr. 

* + * 
JlfADiajilNE CARROLL has lost 
^ ten ponntU and muvt have her 
enure wardrobe rellltea. 

* * * 
/vLARS GABLE will be a rnreign. 

oorreapondent in "Somewhefft 
IT! Ptad You,' 1 which Is said lo be 
n story laid agsdnst the shifting 
bji .-iirrnti n to ol thr pist te^i >v.it«. 
Clark will have the role of an ad- 
venturous newspaperman as soon ax 
he flniihes "Honky-Tonk" with 
I,ana Turner. 

* * * 
m^SAMNA FOSTER, the child 

singer, who starred In "There's 
Magic In Musla "and June Preuser. 
the little bltmde of "Andy Hardy" 
films, vie for the aflectioci of Master 
Jackie Cooper In "Olamor Boy." 

*. w * 

TAKE WTTHEBS entertained 
20.000 American soldiers at 
( amp Roberts. 

w 4 * 

tvirbctor Olarenee Brown hoc 
100 ties In his drawer ready lor 
use. They are all of the same 
material and the sam^ desian. He 
never wears any other. 



H 



LOW could she 
stay In Bagdad ror the duration, 
with Robert In London, aching to 
Uli her what she. for five years, had 
been aching lo bear? Stacla hod 
packed In a whirl and fled horns- 
wards. Aunt Felicity thought be? 
mod and washed her bands, once 
and for all of a niece who could 
be so inconsiderate and ungrate- 
ful and seiOah. 

And that was how Slaela Dillon 
came to be fitting, at Qvr o'clock 
on a Sunday morning In a gloomy 
atatton ui Syria. Five o'clock was 
an awkward hour to board a train. 
It needed two hours before dawn 
and the welcome colloe which would 
herald it atada was weary of 
lying wakeful In tier overheated 
euniuiiruneal, weary of the )ounicy 
and the changing and the pronpect 
of more changing, and much more 
Journeying before she would see 
Robert again. 

She had kept up her spirits b.v 
Inm^Uiliig Robert's lace when lip 
received her wire. She buoyed her 
hope with the realisation that, his 
hope, now, would be buoyed up. too. 
Am] then, turning Idly at the sound 
of Arable voices in furious alter- 
cation. »hr had aval the uiuntotfdc- 
able figure of Paul Dubois striding 
down the platform while n dark- 
skinned purler, apparently the 
victor, bort hi* luggage away from 
the furious, disappointed figure of 
another 

Suria had been faintly amused 
by the native battle over the coveted 
bags Paul Dubois had looked merely 
bored, sleepy, and cold. 

He passed close to her window. 
«o close that stir hud n startling 
impression of his eyes, vividly alive 
behind their opparrntly sleepy lids. 

And then he wn' gone. Startn 
pulled down tile blind, snapped off 
the light and lay dawn lo sleep. A 
monism later her door swung open, 
the light uiapped on again and 
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voices, French voices, rouged her. 
She sat up and looked straight into 
the keen tyes of Paul Dubois. He 
looked am surprised as she did. 
Behind him stood the Wagnn-Ut 
conductor, more surprised still. Paul 
Dubois bowed apologetically, made 
to withdraw. The Wnnon-Lil con- 
ductor evumlned the tickets in his 
hand, looked at Slacia. set his chin 
tirnily. and said; 

"Mademoiselle Is In the wroui* 
compartment. Mademoiselle will 
kindly withdraw." 

'T will nnl withdraw." said Stat'la, 
"and I am not In the wmng com- 
partment. This compart men! Is not 
reserved," 

Bui the Wogon-lJt conductor In- 
sisted it waa reserved for M'sleur 
Dubois, therefore Mademoiselle inunt 
klnills withdraw. 

Mademoiselle sat up even 
mrnightrr She shook ruffled hair 
from a broad, smooth forehead. She, 
too. set her chin firmly. 

"There Is no reservation label on 
the door," Khe remarked rlesrly. 
"There Is no reservation label any- 
where. Therefore, Ihls compart- 
ment Is not reserved, and as I got 
here flr*t I am keeping tt." 

The Wagon-LIt conductor *aw red. 
He broke Into a volley of French, To 
his surprise Sth-cia hurled a volley 
back Paul Dubois leaned against 
the doorpost, amusement lighting up 
bis heavily-lidded eyes. He did not 
interrupt tliein. It was too good to 
be apetlrtl. He had not expected to 
encounter anything su amusing at 
live o'clock on a Sunday morning an 
a sleepy 9y rlan station or, this battle 
between a remarkably good-looking 
young English »i>mnn and a very 
comical, fat Frenchman. He wasn't 
going to spoil the fun, He stayed, 
propped against the doorpost, and 
watched the flash of Kluouvs eyes. 



'There la no reservation label " 

she Insisted 

"But M'sieur has paid tor a reser- 
vation " 

'Then it Is not my fault he didn't 
get It) It Is yours!" 

"M'sieur has paid !" 

The Wagon-LU conductor sud- 
denly whisked a label from an Inside 
pocket and with u hearty licit and n 
resounding slap stuck 11 on to the 
door. 

"You can't do that! That's cheat- 
ing!" 

"Mademoiselle will kindly with- 
draw!" 

' Mademoiselle will not! fumed 
Staota, 

"Mademoiselle must undenuind 
that M'sieur has paid for this 
reservatlonr 

"111 buy it from him!" cried 
Slat-to. who could not possibly afford 
to do so. 



JL HIS ieonied to 
leave the conductor bereft of words. 
Manfully, however, he Took up the 
attack again. 

"Mademoiselle will understand 
I hot tlutre Is not another single 
sleeping compartment nvuiiable- " 

Slacia smiled sweetly, 

"I am quite aware of that," she 
said, "and dint Is precisely the 
reason why I won't give this one 
up." 

She turned to Paul Dubois. 

"M'sieur, I have travelled since 
Thursday with an Italian who 
smelled of garlic and a Eurasian 
who smelled even worse. You can 
have lids compartment over my 
dead body." 

Paul Dubois took off lils hat and 
he smiled His smile wis unexpect- 
edly friendly. Not bored. Not 
cynical. But gruulnely. slnecTcly 
Iriradly 

"Mademoiselle." he sold, "yau win. 



It Is a pleasure to lose to so charm- 
ing a competitor." 

"Nicely put." sold Ktacla. "Good 
morning." 

She shut the door. Outside In the 
corridor the Wagon-Llt peTutootor, 
very red in the face, made to tear 
off the reservation label. 

"Leave that." said Paul Dubois. 
"It I* rejeTved. For Mademoiselle." 

The conductor shrugged, with- 
drew. Paul Dubois moved awuy. 
siuela opened the door. He turned 
and she grinned. 

"And to think that I only tipped, 
hhn five francs!" she cold. 

Then shu shut the door, lay down, 
and fell sound asleep. 

She wakened at half -past eight, 
and wont to the dirung-car in 
search af coffee. Paul Dubois was 
already there, He smiled n friendly 
Foetid morning. 

"Did you manage to sleep after 
tor unwarranted Interruption?" 

"I did." said Stacla. and ordered 
coffee and rolls, 

Paul Dubois lit a cigarette and 
strolled across to her table. 

"May I Join you? Or don't you 
care for eonversatKui at breakfast'" 

-I like If 

"The question la." he remarked as 
he sat down, "what do we open the 
eanvertatian with? Tn a stranger, 
one tunially starts with the weather, 
but that la ao conventional and." he 
added, peering through the *taam>. 
lng Window, "it appears mllieT dc- 
prexsilng." 

"Did you find a comfortable com- 
partment?" 

-(}u!t«. thank you. The portlv 
genilenuin in the bert h lie low snores 
anil niiU'll- ol beer, bul otherwise 
lie la most amiable. Now we should 
osk each oilier how far we air 
irn veiling— shouldn't we?" 



TACIA smiled 
and when she smiled her calm, still 
face, trained Into calmnesn oy ten 
years as Aunt Felicity's companion, 
dianged miraculously into one of a 
quiet, rare beauty. Paul Dubois 
crushed out his cigarette and 
watched her. 

"Tm going to London." said 
Stacia. 

"Straight throuah— or are you 
staying lu Stamboul?" 

"No. Straight throuah." 

(Staying Id stamboul. with Robert 
WHituitr at the other end?) 

"A pity La Sainte Sophie is very 
fine." 

"I've never svien It." 

"Nor hove I. I'm quoting the 
guide books. Are you travelling 
via Paris?" 

"Yea," said Stacia. 

"Splendid." said Paul Dubois. "So 
am I." 

Alter that they lunched together. 
They crusted uie Bospliorus to- 
gether. The crossing was roURh, but 
Stacia enjoyed It She stood by the 
boat rati, a scarr lied peaaant- 
f million beneath her chin, and 
laughed at Pmil Duboin. and as he 
laughed back she thought, sud- 
denly. "How could 1 ever have 
thought rum bored I Hes not — not 
a bit!" 

Nor was he. But Slacia did not 
realise that It was entirely due to 
herself Paul Dubois wax travelling 
home lo England leeling slngulsrly 
depressed— until he met Stacia. Dei 
pressed because be had gone out 
lo Syria to vtBlt a very charming 
girl whose father was attached to 
the French military headquarters 
there. Paul Dubois had actuaJly 
tbought her different from other 
women— until he visited her home, 
met her people and her friends. She 
had seemed, when they met. com- 
pletely natural and unimpressed by 
his name and this had delighted 
him. 

Please turn to poge 32 
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1 ALLY is trie girl who lives 
next door. She often 
pomes over to borrow things 
iike iue cubes from the re- 
frigerator Or CUpS Of SUgELT , 
but until last week I didn't 
know much about her except 
that she was pretty and had 
ambitions to be an actrejw. 

Occasionally she would talk about 
nnr tattle Theatre work and specu- 
late an the possibilities of success in 
Hollywoud. Then at £ix o'clock otic 
morning L woke to the sound of b 
fierce tattoo on the front door, nnd 
there whs Sally, dressed in pinX 
HlarJra. with a wild look in her eye* 
WlKifs the matter? Did you have 
a nightmare?" 

"\° Buc 1 m fi '- llMK T '" 
f Lj\ a have oiw. My agent 
k^A jmsi, called me. I haw 
to be out, at MOM in nn hour. 

"Well, you are lucky." I tried to 
ttr soothing. "That's what you've 
been waning far al] along isn't j&t] 
; Ye», hut I'm scarud. You've got 
la eornn with me." 

After a few anxious thought* 
ubnut a halt -fin Isheci article satins 
In tint typewriter. 1 agreed. The 
poor ffirl seemed to need a bit of 
moral support to this crista. We 
Killed down sotive coffer and an 
hour later drove through Uk mam 
jgatg of MQM 

The hrsi stop «r<wi the make-up 
-h'partment. Sally cheered up hn- 
uienacly as she lay sprawled in the 
.iiL-^f I'huir and watched Jack fJawn. 
.'nv thief make-up man, aelect his 
material*. First he scrutinised her 
features carefully to decid? which 
should in- rmpJuisiaed. Sally 
wanted faiw eyelashes. 

"Your eyes are uw deeply set." he 
«iid firmly "Tit curl Lht lashes and 
darken them. and the effect will he 
much better." 

Solly tooked slightly disappointed, 
hut w nr. soon f asc lr i a ted fts sh f 
watched in thr mirror wh Up he 
^mnnthed a tannlBh bnso over her 
face with tight expert strokes. 

"fToukl you make my tips look like 
damltitt* Colbert's'" asked Bally. 

*M could, but I won't." replied 
Dawn. "With your jaw-line a mouth 
jum.-i nn if.- like Joan. Crawford's 
would be more beroinlng." 



VAU.Y was impressed 
* "Okay, make It like 
Crawford's." she aRreed, 
LitiJ waited breathlessly for the 
transformation Bhe was bf^lrmimr 
Ut look quite glamorous na she 
•Eepped down from the chair, even 
though her hair had not been done 
And clung limply in dark fitranda 
iIhhiI i. it neck But n visit to the 
iinirrtrcKser's was next on fchr list. 

With twn women skilfully brush- 
ing, curling, and spraying her locks 
into a becoming coiffure, SnUy bent 
over the sheaf of dialogue in her 
Lap nntl muttered her lines over and 
over. After half an hour we were 
ready for the next step. 

Sally r s gleaming hair was swathed 
In a blue veil Lo protect It 
while ahe dressed . and we pro- 
reeded lo her dressing-room. The 
hwlrrtresKern ramp along, too. Sally's 
mtttume for the test was a beau- 
tiful filmy chiffon gown which had 
hern worn by Joan Crawford. 

""We're ready Tor you, Solly." an 
iiutoUuiL director called from the 
door. The wardrobe, women and 
hairdressers clucked enoournRlngly 
ax Sally grabbed her :;]■: and 
hacked away from the army of pnt- 
mmr and pulling hands. 

'Come on," Abe called to me ner- 
vously. "Let's get It over," 

But u «u not an simple M that. 
On the dark pound ptoge dim figures 



3m * 



were moving equipment about. Elec- 
tricians were setting up urcs. Other 
men were hammering at a wooden 
structure thnt looked like a small 
bridge. A tall dark boy came over 
and greeted Sally, She introduced 
him as Ralph, the actor who was 
going to do the scene with her 

Ralph told us he Was used To 
making tests with newcomers. He 
had a small contract at the uudlo 
nnd was employed most of the time 
in helping out ymrngstera like Sally 

The amiable director look great 
pains in rehearning Sally and Ralph 
in tnelr lines, Screen teats nre 
costly Items and the aludios are 
Just as anxious for them to be suc- 
cessful Bfi are '-he would- he stars 



"Now niutcrnher, Sally, you're sup- 
posed to be gazing drenmtly at the 
river when Ralph speaks Id you. 
Follow the nver with ynur eyes, 
look at the lights on the opposite 
bank.'' 

Bally tried very hard She stared 
at a crack hi the floor and tried to 
imagine a flow of con] water. She 
looked across at a bald-headed 
laborer, and u dreamy expresatau 
Hooded her fane. Sally was doing 
all right. After a few more rehear- 
£41 In t he director nodded A boy with 
a board in his hand Jumped In front 
of Sf illy and clapped It suddenly. 
Thr director's name, the test num- 
ber, and thr actors' names were on 
It. 



"Action;' said the director softly 

The scene lasted three minutes. 
When It was aver Sally mnV into a 
canvas-backed chair and closed her 
eyta Bttt her ordeal vim not over. 
Thvy made silent testa of her. Teats 
of Sally walking, sitting, turning 

Thars that, M «Ud the directDr. 
"H you come iu Uio aludio the day 
after to-morrow 111 run ibs tat off 
for you " 

As we drove out of the «tudlo 
Salty was chattering like a magpie. 

"Never again," she aiuiounced H If 
this t-esi is no (jood I'm through— 
if it U good and they put me under 
contract, well, I rubs* 1 won't have 
tn wnrry nbout te.-its any more." 



• Ha Liipmo, Woroers' 
star, one of Hollywood's 
mast MKECtt f u I young 
dramatic actresses, has 
often gone through the 
screen test ordeal 
described here. 

But that, T told her. was where she 
was wrong. Didn't alw know thm 
every aotress in Hollywood, rrom 
Ida Luplno to Lnrettn Youra^ makes 
tesl* fnr i^vrry part .ihc plays? 

Kverj- lime a good part rumeji up. 
doaena of girlr. make le^ts for H 
And when their pan* are secured 
there are still make-up tuts and 
costume tests to be mtwle And 
hadn't she heard hnw no fewer than 
elghly-ieren Kirt-i were tested for 
the siren role Sn "Blood and Band' 
—the role RiU Hayworth won> 

if Sally in auccesiU'u) stie iuu 
ft till o lanfl way to go. 
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Tale Of Travelling Ciiicus 



1 VISION of circus rider Albany (Dorothy Lamour) 
Id small town parade so bewitches roustabout 
Chad (Henry Fondal that tie decides to lollow her. 



7 ALBANY Ignores Chad's arrival In circus, bul 
another newcomer, runaway Caroline (Linda 
Darnell) . regents him Car past trickery to her relations. 





n|0»» (Wt« 

>i 3 RU IN COUPON 



* * 

,W9 



AND POST TO-DAt 
. J 



, max ^AC^o^. hep majesty «c*k 

STDNFI AUSHALIA StNP MAX FACIOi 
FUHSt ifZE AOUGt SAUHH AMD LIKMCt 
rAUTTL I EHCtOSS SUUtHCt *l STAMPS TO 
CQVS1> FORAGE AND HANDtlMS ALSO SWD 
Mf MY COiOR HAJtMONT MAKC-Ur CHART 
AJiO 4B-PA&C rU.USTHATCD (NST1UOIOH 
AOO*. "IHfrNPW AJMOf SOOIJV 
maxe ur ST MAX FACT Oft r-Kfcfc 



M — □ 



iuhiq »—a 
....... ■ . 

MIIKITTI 

uottij 



Maxjactot 

ILliijuuiJ t&tatm 



U t J-wi ■■'■J 
Pit U£ 

h^— i 




3 OWNER of this small tra veiling circus. Hugenine (Guy Klbbee). 
3 learns that Albany Is Joining outfit of unscrupulous rival. Burke 
(Frank Thomas), and collapses with worry over loss or tils star 



A FAT LADY and Mrs. Hugenine (Jane Darwcll. 

right) tells employees Chad will be ringmaster, 
and Caroline rider, until Hugenine recovers. 




THROWN together In new work, Chad and Caroline drift Into 
marriage. But when the Hugenines return, and blame Chad for 
death of the circus' only lion, be quits, leaving Caroline behind. 




•J MEANWHILE, Chad has gone off fuming to the Burke 
circus, and found Albany, whom he hopes will obtain him 
both a ] ob and romance, and who Is strongly attracted to him. 



£ HEARTBROKEN over Chad's defection, and believing he 
° married her only out of pity, Caroline insists on riding 
that night, and faints In the ring, narrowly escaping Injury. 



Technicolor adventure of hero 
"Chad Uanntt" 



f/LLTKK KI>MONDS, who wnrle "Drams Alnni the 
Mohawk." five* us. in "Chart Haima." Another f*»- 
elnAlinff picture at past life in Nrw York Stale 
He studied the reeorcU of the tittlr onr-tlay eland 
eirenes which tweed the settlements m the IBM's. 
He wnee tram lhr.se records in ■dernlnre romaner. wtllch has 
lieen aimed In leebnirulnr by 201 h Cental? -Fax. The studio r»Te 
the leading role of I'hlMl la its irtti Henry I cinrfa. bill borrowed 
Dorothy Luxsir from Paramount io plAJ the central femininr 
rale. Gn> Kibbee and Jane Darwrtl plaj Uie owner of the eireiu 
and bis wife, the Fal Lady. Some of the other people von will 
meet inctDde the clown iRoscoe Alex). the to flier (Edward 
Conrad), and rival rirt-os owner (Frank Thnmji! 




0 




Shu-milk actually remoeei 
the dirt and grease horn your 
hoes (it doesn't just cover up 



\ the drrt). 

\ Shu-milk dries aunt 
t"s^(it cannot rale i 



ickly and evenly 
or harden the 

shoe motorinl). 

Shu-milk gives your shoes a soft, 
tnaw-vfhite smartness that 
makes you res-illy proud of ttiem. 



cleans ail white shoes 
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September 6, Wl 



Urted by MRS. MARY HOLIDAY 

jLr, ** t*rt «r a pout? «r mtn »• 

9^ m !**»f ~»f !rl»d^ &. Din d| 

« ; ▼ imii mm uu m« tm nv 

W" / w™ nurulnucnt. 

,^mr it im *ui™.i iMt. t) ■nhr r. 

W B*l TT9H. MM>lllllll, fa I 



wi**j| f »"T win TW9*T i 



* FORrN/GHTiV fEATURt 



ADVERTISEIfENT 



Over the garden fence 




IT fWf -n m l you ilrnt H'lrat 
we call '*«tyle"" in clothes n very 
■math tlw tan* thina a» pmunality in 
I man nr wyoimr Yuu arc attracted 
Ui certain tiexiple hceaux irf ttteir |»ri 
Hinalit) . juvt a* your eyr a raiiRht by 
.h lilouw thai hat "style" — Hie i-imivi- 
charm that hides perhaps in the roll 
of a enllar or the pert Inns of a iritl 
t.1,,nv f :r them l>y indifferent care, aiid 
the Ratter? thai mailt- ytsj btq ma> 
be tattm flown. In Either words, 
instead of hi iirii>iiial attract i«- 
prr5»mality, your hhinst develop an 
infrrioniy tNmnilex ' 

Now i cant tcU ymi ni an> way of 
Weening a ItUrtKc- lite new iui nw, hut 
by buiKlermi; il MTrrrctly al least ymi 
ran keep jt perk) In Ihr end of its day*! 
It you've been rcadiut! thi* ;i.n'! rea-»- 
lirly. you'll probably know sit ajMurr 
wa^l)ui|> i .uu bUm.tc. vi | wtttiti rrin-jt 
that injnrnuih.il And 1 think moat or 
you realise that to get a blouse really 
sweet And clean. — no matter whether 
lt't ft Umy, dainty chiffon ax a, hard- 
wean ng Lbaan— it'i advisable to use 
'Pcr«H Its oxygen -char god nmls flanL 
out til* dirt _ ami wiurt* no 

time a boot Jt 

Well, having washed tour hltJti>r ami 
taken onl a* much TTinuitire a - pu^fhlc. 
ItailK il In dry mi a ct.*atlutiic,cr — iiKidc 
out (pruvidml the colwr liu shown an 
tendency to rnn). But first wrap Mimc- 
ihin— rotmd yuur hangrr thrrrS no 
. h.!ui'<- uf the -j or thr iiirtnl hqnk 
ittkckmu ibr inalirial. Shake The \tlimnr 
wtH In rrEnnvr ns many errant^ a> 
p<iaiblr vii as to ^imThlij) [lie ioJh til 
ironnm- (articular!) i F ymiVe tka.inj: 
with rjrpe tneiie or any satim. 
The onlv blnum thai .night mil Ik- 
rtVie^i in this way are thotH' marie -n' 
jilain iini.jii t i .nil >-.iilt-, urc^jKli anit 



A BLOUSE WITH AN 

^ ' -AND WHAT TO DO ABOUT IT! 



K£ET THE HtlUS C«15P 

It ran Qui Irilla a Utile tricky Ut 
tron, try this cart 12 J 

wfiijri 

t, JTInrt tirni ±buuR us 

llirhrs of tir nljir (tf 
Ihr frill. (Tt.li «1U 
Kin yrnt * iinl^li: 
■rfjii xn d s Bat pin?* 
■ if nutirlil 
onr wkffH rtamn^ oil 
MX* :: i 

2. T»ro ttie If tin »i rtjftil 
tuflo to the fftUiiini 
And tr«u ilradf DL Inu 

■Mia- 

.' wltbDHl urtiai Iku 
Linn, driT It b»cfc nrt 




<mrj tkt ta'Jti 1 



li ynu frjMow lliosc n:T« 1 don't think 
rCnVtl havr any tmubk- in kecnun: 
ynnr hloisr stytiali. hut H y\Al own a 
specially tricky one. dti dlvf nx j hue- 




till she saw it against Mary's 
PERSIL- WASHED FROCK 



Wben yen sef QrdJiurr wftihinf igxliut Irw 
r*nH whllmav Uw dlHanm aJmiol Mb. 
run in Itae (a« ' Wku'i Uk sipUuuUnn ? 
Pud's raiK/.n-Jurmai smb IkU go right 
Uk ntr bwt ol Ac Ubrte! Thij on-fnlli 
saak wit ike lncnlsei mWnm-in din Hut 
onllnuj wiiMmi Ian bahbrf. 

BwaiiBt l( nits u jc«nUy Penll H Uw aloi 
mhlnj an lot ]«r pnxfaB IWngi a veil. 
And vncti roo tr? dduIiue, Jiuuid ol " nib- 
ani^cnib "-- ot toulM your Uiinsi lut langir. 




Wydyou know Tkesvjnte/estirtg 

«as» iiisaSOTfliM*" 




rhiffon — and they shaoid he rollnj m j 
luwt-]. otherwise ihry nrl (oo Jay (o 
iron. 

CoTTKt IrDBiag Ace pi fh« 
Prvfrnremal Teach 

When iriiniiui. vr lhai thr heal o3 
llw iron is adjusted m ihr fahrir: 

I, Hot i(-r rtarprhrtl lutms. lawm, nr. 

2- alodarcHhr ko4 tor Unv:ts> eolton*. 
eic. which do not nerd starch. 

3- Warm Uu artifktal silkv chih-mi. 
ami similar matcriali. 

A »Ttid Roneral rule to iulh.w «Ikh 
troniiip biousei a to «nrt wrlh any 
&mafl |iartA, tTien fio im to ihr -.Ji-.--.-. - 
linUhttlg op wtlJi the Indy part Never 
lrt»i 1b a. tTeue dnvm the alme. Ath| 
if there arc any rmhrnidrric*, trou Qtetn 
on ihe WfiO\(i skh- o^-cr a piece «f 
blanket t<r iVIl 




Only rA£ Ht>0lDf "V^ 

PCOPtt Aflt W QOIHED ■ifisCS?^?' 

exunut MH fix*, if- Mjfc ' V 

ecHWua.fVir' moh^lfl "f <V? 






TEASER 

(Civ* TokmH 2 Mio^HJ 


CLUES 

POWM 

1. Tbbj id down wdJ wlft 4kL 




1, 


a. 


ft 






a. 


3. TImt rtiJi tfcftsi vdl la kvUudi 
1, jnnTiingj 

a. Tots Ban Utem — ucd >d rlu pnULccj 1 
t. Fwiindt. 

AC KOSS 

1- ftflAraJla*! raont yopmtar vuUaf pr^ 

S. II nitn waiter. 
3. fl w»nh-S tfflbUr 

A. Tn nnly Blum lo nib jtult eJptfacB 
whan yon wtah with thin. 

5, For bert rcnlti mn uiKadaf. are snn 
a*noed btWanpfHonil nr tbli to « rvi y 
■xUca muter. 


t 
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B. 


















WHEN YOU'RE 

FEELING BLUE 



— YELLOW 
MAY CHEER. 
YOU UP! 



YELLOW .m exhilarating, fiptimifrtic 
rolfrtir fox Hwrse it iilits A yellow 
imek. yellow --.ii l — .,: rvni a ydkiw 
flower in ynnr btittonhole — may nun 
vuu iitto a i- -.!•, menaiTe. a 

itair'thw slayer. 

* * * 
IED lu-. an caxiLui}^. nvi-i -slimub trn« 
i " : on the nau -. Yuilll feel \Htt 

laking your objectirr: by Uliixkrtfc 
mcrlhMl. Wlta.r'si rnofT, you'll liave a 
mitrlm- cood rhanrr nl ^urcecdinK? 



ExclMStv* 
MART HOLIDAY 

PATTERN SERVICE 




ORANGE b the neurotic mlouc. TpO 
muk'l • orange arouiid yi m is uvcf 
whehHhio: ajid inay pti-dnte a lecliiic 
ol depression. L T uless yau*re very 
strrKif!-niiniicd, stick to nraiiKe ■ 
wrio onlv. 

" * * # 
PUBPW iiats ymi im your diifiuti 
(iraod fur an ufrkial dinm-r whert 
you're ualed next to the alayor — 
yotllt find it difhcult to lie anything 
but srave. But too murh ol it inay 
make you pomnoua ! 



j xitchin » tana rrv. lto 



r- T16.7WW 



■ LUE tiir. ui. rJic mind ami luaher: >ou 
(eel lite world'* your oygtri In blite 
yoiill umpire ihouc arouml yuu and 
briiir; tiut the very brat in them. 

* * * 

&IEEM is a ralmitin. cool cm illative 
Cdlour 1 1 pntii you in a detached mood 
— youH he ahlr in torn over yonr 
prolilems in j prarticaL inatter-of- (act 
way 

* * * 

■■OWN ii tfie ookurr of the hrrd 
Yoiill find il difficult lo wear brown 
and retain much hidreidualit.y. Pro- 
bably you'll be hippy to sink liaric into 
a mmtal coma anil let ut}ier peo|de 
make the pace. 




nm K, 34 t 36, 

St, 9«a l...n." 

jirrrer t*kri i , 

Ml ■* 7| i Jr im 
Wi»rn Ml 
fttr long Mtrvri 



Recti a bcRntiHT can Inllow thu casy- 
[■j-rnakc Mary Holiday iialtern. which 
unhide-; an illuttiatetl ^tepby-ttrp 
srwinp cuuir. rutting out chait ami 
wa*hinK imtT-urtionn. You eaui obtain 
(hi) beautiful overseas pattern, iriually 
2/- to 3/-, by tending Bd. in ttamps 
(nd. for pattern, 2d. for po*tage P etc. > 
tn -'PATTHRNS." P.O. rhwt 4VS H. 
Melbciumc fPattem can be obtaiiK-d 
tmly by poit, and from this address 
Don't torrrf lo send full name, addresi. 
and your State and give clearly tiix 
rrqtiircd. and a<ik for Pattern W 17.) 



iitey fnriich on 
the lore Ught 

i Tbrre'll be a new — and 
" betUn-— tove Uxhl fjtatm- 
ftuj; in tbe ryrs of Kmn 
cirb. frnm iniH on. 

1'bc nwdt makrrs hmn ha- 
ven Led a EiruU vpatllfh L 
whieii ibmwi eimranleed 
pniinr "Vi»ve tkeaun" tnU the 
player** rye& dnrini; rtmuuitic 
arenes. 

Twentieth Centory - Fv\ 
tried it r>ui on sircu HJta 
Haywarlh in her ireiin with 
'I'm our rower In "EUowdl and 
Sand." Two at Lbrar »- 
caJard l«ve-lif bia were rased 
to throw the proper uparkJps 
»itl <f her daaa arte. 



Plots a lit I 
surprise 

if CHRISTINE WEBB, 
in Hollywood 

HOLLYWOOD has quite a 
few surprises up its 
sleeve for you in 1942. with re- 
gard to both, pliiycrs and plots. 

For example. CcnraxJ Ve5dt, who 
ttnE been ploy inn the siuvvr villain 
rnr a* lorxg us I can remember, 
turns comedian in hu; nvx.1 liim, 
"Whistling id the Dark.'' 

It 1 * a salire about a gang lender 
who wurks with toe autiiar of my&- 
tery otoiicA to devise the Perfect 
Crlnu;. 

Sed fiJtcitofi. whu tote a rim? talent 
lor mimicry and burlesque, plays 
Lht author — and Warncra neliEve 
thry have discovered a now and In- 

tzrig nlng f nm*> tty Ipiiti 

You'vr bof n hcaniuj ■ Rood deaJ 
abntit Gurbos revolutionary new 
curlytop In her E»ming comedy. 

But did you know that the dig- 
nified one 1a l» wear an abbreviated 
bathing costumE in the film? 

Or that ;tbe dancer a rhiunba. mid 
La even now iatiiur lefisonn from 
Bob Alton. tamouE Broadway 
c^orocHrrnpher? 

Or that she burk <the number. 
"Why can't I Remember Your 
N«mf'? "i ' 

And about Lhnt Gar bo film. It 
still hatoVt a title But the boys 
of the MOM publicity department 
have I lit upon wliat they thinh hi 
a hruUnnt aeheme. 

Novel title 

•"prUTT want to call the film altnply 
-Hte ti&rbo Picture/ - 

Pnipare for warn more shocks 
The Other day I wandtTed on the 
«t or Twentieth Century-Fas^ 
"Small Town lX»butan.te." where? 1 
saw a particularly itomcly child, 
wearily horn-rlrnmed glasses AND 
bjaoaaj on her teetri 

It wn&m until ibe ui.rik>' young- 
stcr loot otl her glosses lo pollaJi 
tnem that 1 recDjpnfrCd Jane 
Wlthcra, 

Jane told me ahe'h resigned her- 
self to the fact lhaL she'll nftver 
be a glamor girl —she's concentrat- 
ing on parte which will display her 
as the ugly ducltling with the heart 
ol id 

As regards the ploU which Holly- 
wood la aettlrut ready for 1M2. "Tales, 
of MftuhatLaji." the story of a formal 
evening suit which paascs throueh 
seven different pairn of handn tn 
the rour&e of the llhn. is something 
dUitincLly out uf Die conunon. 

Impre***d with the Idea of UAing 
many diffrrent actors and directors 
for the .same Dim ta* hi the crtae of 
"This Changing World," the war 
chanty epic), Paramounl has de- 
rided that ^even directors will oon 
tnbitte to Lhla picture. 

Now under way al Ihe same stacUo 
"Sullivan V. TravelB"' le the Inside 
SLory or life at the various studlua 

One of the principal ehaxarter? 
is a director, and wnut Presion 
SrurKes la having the time of his 
lile bringing out the more huinorouv 
characteruiUc* ot HoUywood's bewt- 
kmawii meuHphuue men 

Some of (iietn will be nienUoneU 
by name in the film, arnoru- these 
being Ernst Lublt«ch and Prank 
Capra Josef von Sternberg, hnw- 
ever, reSused permission for hh 
name to he used, ao one of thr 
character* will be called Von Sturgrs 
Instead 
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Barbara 

Boiirrhier, 
in 

If vJIiftrood 



A giiTs best 

friend is 
her mother 



A REGULAR movie moiherr' When the first 
xV chUd star pranced on to a film set, accotn- 
[ttnied by Its fond, curl-patting mamma, that 
phrase entered the Hollywood language as u 
t-rm of derision. 

'M(ivIe mfithtr" . . , picture u womaii itatciiinn eagerly 
o her WfndJ as they gush: "You really ihoald puL UiaL 
fiitrt in picture*— rvhe"s cuter than any youti*c:U*r I've ever 
■-ecu on thr ■cret*n-and so uoenLed!" And a blonde 
[itiir-yemr-okt wearing white Ftusdan boota and ft Irllly 
rjrtm several inches loo «hortr--ahe Iibj xitch oeauUlul 
*1U±IH{ under a ptdimanem wave machine 

Week alter week, the two at them "make Lhe rounds, 
imping from ane caititig office to another . . . Mamma 
jralaualj eyes tr*e other waiting prodigies, while Utiie 
Mary Lou, clutching her muff *nri lugguig at her 
not Russian boo la, fldgeta an a hard chair. 

Then when thoir turn comes . . , "Sing 
your little song for the nice man, dar- 
tina," aays Uamma, and " rfwtlng ^ ac- 
companying herself with broad band 
gesture*, pipes out a string of lyrka, 
interspersed with spaanu of up-d&nciug. 

And when on that <ta} o\ dajn Mary 
i*u is at lasc choeeo. lhere'6 Mammn In 
:he btialnesa office— "Of course we must 
hate; a two weeks' guarantee — and I 
wouldn't consider tea than £70 a week." 
Anil later, havering on Lhe net — yuull 
bear: M I wuat nay I'm liiaapDoiiiLed in 
per coatumc it really doftstit suit her a hit. Oh, Mr. 
Director, aren't you going to put a clnw-up of Mary Lou 
In here?" 

Movie mother*' - no wonder the Hollywood veleranj 
lay U with more than a RUeEestLau at vwrn in their voices. 
Tn hearing so much Of these "movie ruothers" one Is apt 
to (onjet ilw real ut the Hollywood mothers— the ones who 
an» just plain mother* without the "morie" tacked on. 

Chnttrnfr with Judy Garlp.od si MGM recently, we were 
sharply reminded of these ''muting heroines' - of mnTledom. 
The conversation had turned to careers and audi, when 
Judy suddenly remarked, "I wish I could write welt— I'd 
Jove to write a book ..." A little .ftarcfed. we remark eti. 
"Tbat sounds rather ambitious. Thtnklrm up enough plot 
m fill a book to a pretty s-ksaole job. apart from the actual 
writing cud of it . . 

-Oh, I don't mean a regular novel," 
explained Judy hastily. "I'd like 
to write t, book about my mother. 
You don't, know her, do you? Ton 
should, she's a peach. Her life-story 
would make m marvelious book. 
Gosh, if I just put down al] the 
things she's done far me it would 
practically flit up a book . . .** 

Thia seemed to be a rather new 
AianL or. Hollywood mothera. Further 
discussion of the subject revealed 
Judy '5 aJmoat toiiching gratitude lor 
her mother* constant encourago- 
ment and guidance in her career. 

In background 

JUDY la married now, but. despite 
* Ui': very active Interest, Mrs. 
tinrlaiul has never been a "ma vie 
mother" Apart Irem occasional 
appearances >rith htr daughter at 
previews am such, she ta not often 
seen about Hollywood. 

Jatlr Withers" roolheT [mill Intu a 
very similar auesrory, althoueiu 
since Jane u young, Mrs. Withers 
lAkes u more active purl, in running 
her diiustit'T '-, career Despite this, 
she teems to keep more ar lew* In 
the aaek^round. At home, how- 
ever, she U Jane's constant ^nirJ*" 
1n every tiling from teaming lines Ui 
htretahlne til* clothes budget. 

The tnaternal Influence In Holly- 
wood Is not confined u> lhe .-.erfeu 
yoongstrra A atrrprtsing number 
of adull pjnyers nare their parent. 1 , 
living with thnm. or In nomes which 
U»y prcnndMl 

Greer Garaon and her aimircive 
whlle-halml imnhrr. *hd make 
their home H*ettarr In Btverlj Hills, 
have tlvaji beun very rioAe. Greer 
claims ihr would have deserted Her 
acting career years aip> if It had not 
been for her mother, who was. always 
an hand to urge her to sUei W It 
whenever s setback occurred. 

An enthuslaiitlc "mother boaster" 
U danurm Eleanor Powell. Kleunor s 
lather died when she waa a baby, 
and airs. Howell devoled many hard 
ycara to 'iiipportlng and educating 
her daughter, and providlne. her with 
suitable training for her natural 
dancing uUent 

"B«erj suenss I*ve ever had." says 
Biesmir, tuis been due to moUier - a 
good Judgment, ot cccaatonaTiy tn 
bcr hunches about thiruta." 

Lajia Turner Is one atar who rrallj 
owrd her arrival" In Bollywood tn 




• Twenty 
qnd her d 

goroes of 



fwo-ycor old Patricia Morison 
islrngursbed English mother in the B 
their attractive HaJlfwood home. 




• Meet 
Willioi 
Powell's mother- 
in-law, Mn. Hcttie 
Lewis, with her 
daughter, Diana. 
Mrs. Lewis is one 
who shuns 
publicity 





• The charming Mrs. RosseM risrts her slim 
one) lovely daughter Rosalind on the MGM set 
— snaking one of her rare HoJlywaod appearances. 



hrr mother whim Ijina's father 
died, her mother's hcalLh broke 
down, and doctors advised n change 
of climate. Deciding on touLhern 
California. molliRr and dausfhler 
drove U) Hollywood, where LAna 
wtt ptirDtled tn Hollywood Htffh 
SelUKil. and afnL TttBTaat opened a 
beauty parlor ui keep the fnmllv 
bank account t;oinu 

It wasn't long before n uilent aoout 
spotted the attractive Utna. and. 
after a conference with twr mother, 
she accepted the ottered screeo tssst. 

Thr male stars are tar from rrmliB 
when It cwrm 10 giTUig rnoilier her 
due Bill Powell. Spencer Tracy 
Bob Taylor. Nelson fvldy Pat 
O'Brien and many more have 
established bomra In Hollywood for 



• A genuine camaraderie esists 
between Eleanor Powell and 
Mrs. Blanche Powell. Mother 
has just given Eleanor a new 
dressing-roam — that's the 
reason for lhe bear hag. 

their mothers, » they can pop hi for 
a visit every lew days. 

It's Interesting to note trial these 
mothers rarely seem tn think of thetr 
oStnpring as famous movie stars, 
Though iniezueiy proud of Uielr 
children's successes, they would 
much rather reminisce about the 
time Junior fell off a horse at the 
age ot 10 than speculate on the 
box-office twAslblUtles of his latest 
movie epic. 

Life for most of these "movie 
mothers" Is a pleasant thine and 



• Three generations pose for their photograph From left, Ann 
Rutherford's mother, Mrs. Lucille Mansiield; Anne's 80 year old 
grandmother, Mrs. Han Mansfield; and the MGM starlet herself. 



they are the lirst to admit 1U Re- 
lieved of financial women. they 
have achieved the dream of many 
hundreds ot American*— retirement 
In nanny California Their chUdrrn 
srem devoted and generous— you 
often hear them say. "He's nlways 



brltifiliiK me Unwerj and llltln pre- 
senui— or tickets to previews— or 
sending the ear around to take me 
out . . ." 

And for their pan. moat of the 
movie stars seem to think that Mom 
Is "pretty swell " 
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Our gatlant nurses billeted in the Middle East 




m In the unif orms of French-grey and carmine, the sisters 
of the 5th Australian General Hospital make a colorful 



study as they form up for inspection by Matron Best, I seasoned campaigners, who ham earned the heartfelt 
near Rehovat, Palestine. Many of these nurses are now | gratitude of A I F, sick and wounded. 

— Dcpartniml mt Information falar nbnla k> <~spl Frmth llarlrj. nTiriil t'hot'if rajihrf *ith I hr U K 



Lady Kinross nurses now . . . 




but despite long, tiring hours she keeps 
her skin flawless with Pond's two creams 




QUISTION TO UU»r MHP.019: 

Nen* yan at* Hi blUf ■mnth wmw 

!-!■*[ th« nmr 1» i 4 U woo4 orr .-I 



trtlWlP: 

Ni''.. ■-, en-old a, 
Mr caknQ Wiukrv 
PmhJ' 



■inplic i Kan 

\d •rlvrtvi lil* ■ ■nf*ply *f'li 
in- ,i,-,,w I no. I'm *u> 
ntfi to iMttber with any- 

»"»f k ihkcvtIi — r*p*i inlli, 
■llh 4 ihin ii kv« mint whitii 



at :*r-- ..-i.nv r 

OUTSTIOK TO HOT KTN«a;& 

9uL j-urel*. vilh i-u-rb j. tttitirivr p 
dtlii'jl* mmpl i cinn. I.^i)* Kinmn, 

• mMtM r..r<i fu.fi. wn i?fii|l 
llktborll* hiiuli l*r Urni ni! ' 

I'v* i..um! (nm **p«n*ii£i tk*i 
lh* uinitUti l-ffiitt cbi doai mm 
tor mr akin. Poad'i rn H f—1 
Pr«i * il-.'nt fiSn.ii t !m hrpfi ii. f cMd 
pic u db in j <mmJ tl j/.J r rj-n ll'jri #m 
imiiuni iff itpcnntr r.r iJa|t,>r*ll 



THE WORLD'S LOVELIEST WOMEN 
OLLOW THE POND'S BEAUTY METHOD 
It can bring YOU new i&veliness 



For thorough skin clean ting* 
Pond'': (.old Cream every night and 
aiinming and during the day nWn- 
rver you change your make-up. Pat 
it on gene r-Mi-U . leave it on a few 
minute*, then wipe it off with clean v- 
ing tilMiPt. Pond'* Cold Oram rr- 
movti every hit of uu.it and *t.ile 
make-up . . . keeps your %kin flau- 
le.wly lovrly. Then use PoiicT\ 
Vanishing Cream a± a powder base 



' mil nvrri an J <nvtnuri <■ I ' 
'•'f im* +*J j »••• i>»*o» J/J jbtri 

__ -n^r.riimBj^ t \\ InWI «• 



and skin softener. Thi* fluffy, 
delicate cream hold* powder smoothly 
foT hours, and it protects your skin 
from the roughening effects of stan 
and ^ind. Now here'* an extra 
beaury tip. To make your *kin >;tay 
soft and iirmeih, apply Pond's Van- 
i&htng Crram lavt thin£ 
at night before bed. 




t-ttfy Ximmn it ikt »./r I«m 
■'**■ ** tatf. **ri ilmJtt. 
Mnr-t-**i. wuh Jmwh Mimt *«J 4 

the »*». Km ifnJ.,.1 fH-rir- 

"»f m LamnteM wnd 4*ft>mJ. Sir fm 




H»Etr »-i t~— 

f^w ,/ e— J". 


•ttU | W «V h 
P" r^trvf r«_ 
-> — f «W ™j 1 






— #*■ «■! *w-r- *w 




IOU I | 

wncttM ..1 




<1C«T 1 | 
CCEAM \ | 


v (T I *- n ^ 





w^n oerr f ks » jl ttu i. tro. 
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High-riding hats for the forward «*« 




si* 



M 



• FRAMED IN LATTICE WORK — a picturesque Daehe spring touch. 
Bahama-blue straw lace? and niching daliciously feminine make a 
rharmlm confection, wilii lattice straw druped around the neck. 



• GAY BIT OF FRIVOLITY — scad and mils to match of luscious vari- 
.rolored crocheted (lowers on while lo be worn In your moBi coquettish 
mood lor cockialls well back so the pompadour shows. (Right.) 



HATS" gayvr ihttn vr**r 



C / LOWKHS and fealhum. an Oriental ovrrtwnr. xml a nentiuvnta-l 
/ "fttrwanT look into spring in Uie theme of UHy DarJir'ft spring 
j£ collection. 

Thiw fsBou American milliner haB d?vrl»ped her new feeling 
■ — ^ for a forward movement in millinrr/ *t> lhat it dwe* not ituarrel 
with Ihf Hfil I popular pompadour rV«,hiuii in hnir. The r.jr»»rrf f-wimji of 
her hat* nlarU behind thr paRipadoor, rlslne from Lhr bark nr crown nf 
I he htart. 

Thr intricate elr^ance of Oriental f**hi»nK has appealed to Mme. 
iKu-hv. and one nl Ihc munt ritriking itvna in the rulleettan display* th* 
ONLvnushinjr » •> »t fur in a Hpriniftimv muod nn flraw, Vfc-li is alflo 
slrikin K 1> ut*fd 

Whether hnuid-hrimrai>d or not. this rollrction would indicate thai 
the era when a. woman left her hal off to keep from ntDfttiinK hrr hair in 
definitely orrr. 



in 
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• COLORFUL as 
the tir^t spring 
flowera is ihls 
gold mesh letco 
turban with clus- 
ters of purple 
violets nestled Ln 
rwista of fabric. 















• WORN WELL BACK and 
framed by pompadour hair-do 
— a sailor of green mllan that 
makes the wearer look Uko an 
enchantress from Arabian 
Nights with its yards ol drip- 
ping red torsey draped seduc- 
tively around thi? shoulders. 



• STRAW AND FUB! Lilly 
Dache Introduces a sophisti- 
cated note with a combination 
ot straw and lur lor spring and 
sumrnw wear. The kirge- 
brimmed hat is made of baku 
with erown made entirely ol 
lynx as well as the bag. 



Ill i IIIIIU 

Important detail* j 

(&LiMMKI<-ftKI<«HT frit* f 
[yj with ciit-nui ih'siirn-. nn E 
Ihc hrim 1hm» rise in- 5 
aling *h»dow* aver tht face. 

A huge clump iff rn'inl trlaleta 
tied mi imHi a whiff nl white 
veiling will make a rhannmp 

H )titl Weil lull- *A> li.vk 
oh your hem! you will Gad a 
uomiiariiiiir hair-du will wiirk 
mimrlch or flattery. 

Give yum draped 1 urban a 
springlike air hy pirrrtan it 
with a coup)? of hujft* iiiiiIIk 



HUllllllllJHIlnf. 
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Smart Tenni§ * \irih<> v\ 



• If tennis is your special forte, you will 
find this simple-to-knit woolly takes a lot 
of beating. It is made of blanket wool 
and designed on tailored lines thot do very 
flattering things for the figure. 

If ERE at litst is the 
L / \f sports cardigan 
which will actually 
enhance your immaculate 
shorts and shirt. The stitch 
is effective, yet very easy 
to do. and knitted in blanket 
wool it takes practically no 
time to make. 



MaleraiJb: 14ax. at bbmki-l wool 
in whiuj, 1 pair ol No J and also 
No. s knitting needles and * ball 
buttons. 



at end ol tut row I61> Change fn 
No. 1 needles ond following patt.: 

'« Haw: P 1. • r» not knit die 
□est at, k following one. draw ihl> 
ovw previous one. then t Hrsl st., 
k I, p 1; rep (ram • to end. 

in* Haw: K L. • Do not knit the 
neat rt. ( p following on*, draw tills 
aver tile previous one. then p pre- 
vious one, p 1. k li rep. from ■ to 
end. 



4w* 





: LeiurtJi from shoul- 
der at anobole edge, mint; width 
■11 round underarms, whm fastened, 
MUUL. stretching to Bt a M to SSin. 
bust measurement: jriutlh of sasrre 
seam, rncludlns euS. ISiins. 

Tenskm: 4 it*, to tin. in width and 
9 rows to 2hiB. tn depth. 

AhamtaiiMa: K. tail; n. pari; 
«tfl.. stitches; rr i> repeat; dec, de- 
crease or decreasing; inc.. Increase 
or Increasing; ins. tatties; patt.. 
pattern; beg. begihnm* 

Always wurk into ban* of all cast- 
on sts. to produce firm edges. 

BACK 

Begin at lower edge. Cast on AO 
sts.. using No. 5 needles, and work 
4ttna. in k 1. p 1 rib, but inc. 1 at 



These 1 rows form patt. but at 
same time inc. I st. at both ends of 
7th row. then at boll) ends of every 
8th row followUig until there are 69 
ata. Costume will tout Inc. until 
Work measures IBns. frnm beg, fin- 
ishing after a '2nd row. 

Aftnhafc lihipinr Dee. 1 it ml 
both ends of next S rows, leaving S3 
sta. Now work without dee until 
armholea measure Gins, on straight, 
rinlahing after a 2nd row. 

Neck and Shoulder rilmaiin lat 

atfcw: Patt. until f remain, turn, 

anal atewi Patt until fl rcjtialn. 
turn. 

3rd Bsw: Patt until 13 remain, 
turn. 

4ih Row: Patt until la remain, 
turn. 

5lh Bnw: Putt 6 cast oft 17, 
patt tn end of row. 
Cast off. 



X .1: 



^jj^f 1 ' 



A CLOSE-UP of thit twuuiul 
new ptHcfr, which you will find 
otry my to do. When finished 
it forrnr, a wide and attractive 
rib pallem. 



Joln wool gl other stiff- df fleck 
fxige nod wort to end of row. 
Cast off. 

EIGHT fHONT 

Begin at tower edge. Cast on 38 
£Lb. using No. 6 needles, and work 
4Jin& m t 1, |i ] rib. Change to 
No. i needles and patt. as fallow? 

1»U Row: K ti. rep. 1st patt. raw 
from * to end. 

2nd Rvw: Repeat 2nd patt. row 
nam S remain, k 6 Repeat those 
3 rows,, but inc. I st. at side edge 
on 7th row, then on every flth row 
following until 4 Inc. m all have been 
made; then continue without Inc. 




portswear 

CfttMlDB'lUCkS 




ALTHOUGH it was designed for tenniz. thit youthfui curdiaan 
looks to chic that you will want to teem it with a bright skirt 
and bhuMe for spectator worn, or an afternoon at horn*. 



until aide edge la nmp depth to 
armhole as on back. ftnitth.TAg pfier 
a 1st row, 

AKMHOLE fSHAFING 

IVc 1 at. at beg. of next row. 
then at Lhia same edge on next U 
row?, leaving 3D ata Continue wii.li- 
ont dec. until ariiihale is (in. Intt^eT 
tiian batk. finWiing at front mge. 

Sf]OEFI,l>KR SHATfNG 

1st Raw: Patt. until S remain, 
turn, imix. back. 

3rd Row: Patt. until U remain, 
turn. patt. back. 

Mil Bow; Pntt. until IB remain. 
luiTi patt, Ka^fc 

7 tit Km: PulL. over aB ats. Cast 
off the 24 shoulder Ata.. k every Sod 
and 3rd sts. together, then continue 
in garter -st an remaining 6 sts. 
for Sims. Cast off 

I£FT ntONT 

Work thin to match rtglu .runt, 
but witit all AhapingA at opposite 



SLEEVES 

Begin at lower edge of miff. C*6t 
on 94 sta_ asing No. 6 needles and 
work. 3itns. tn k 1. p 1 rtb. but dec. 
1 tt. at eud of laat row (33). Change 
to Mo. l needles and patt.. but inc. 
1 st. at both ends of Hh row, Uien 
st both ends of evrry Stb row fol- 
lowing until there are 41 sts. Work 

3 row* alter last inc. row. then inc. 
1 >t at bath end* ql next row and 
every 4th row following, until there 
are 57 ata. Continue without inc. 
un til si reve measures lftina. from 
beg,, or length desired. Now shape 
top by dec. 1 at, at both enda of 
every row until 1 1 sts. rrra ant 
Cast off. 

M VnlSit i'C 

rf Join AhouklerB, then bcw in sleeves 
hrul press seams. Join gerter-ai 
border at back, then new down to 
buck neck Press. So* up ^ide 
nnd sleeve seams and press t-hrm 
Mnkt 4 crocheted buttonhole loops 
on right front ribbing, then tew 

4 bulTeniu on left to correspond 



sfN RASH 

chared up quickly 



^^^^^^ 

A ptruircnl r.iih 
OH MT fmK jUafa 

<'lff/ dJI i:m amaXlF- 

rn'-ynj trrst«lJ. W&rv 
fimth rung *P i 
■ !•;.■} tutu rnvaci 

it T rr -; _../;f;i" 


r : ■ 

TtiED 1 uainJ 

ICrllllDtHl /kV 

W*\finij (Juiiinnr. i: 
idiriiVii Utxatm am 

I.MUi J SIX Jtwat/jAf 

nrdiftiairRti in 

prmmird rtlirf from 
4 ta rr uift.V, 


Im 

Nr>l t l (rrt tuif too 
muth. ; bought m 

Itm - . , The iaulL 

at til Jiifju ,ir»il.-lflf 

7 km fMr|WMarja| 

rf«ti« ic nunc* 
dlHrVarurnf, rhr 
tml¥ rUifArtru 


The 'Dcry rath 

atn-iJ ir.'im , itmpttitly 
A ftw Jin t n|*e ivm t 

Mt DaJaMli/k' fTTJIJw, 

m. icvrptniM. / 

-■Dflfiat tptGM laro 

AT£*r^ <V tti\k(V» 
Onrtnnf 
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Fashion Portfolio .25 



Sporty trends from New York ( 




• Ready tar a day ol sport In 
aqua, worsted alaeka lappnd by 
J hip-lencjth, pocketed amuck 
in rad-cmd-blue piaid. which 
can be warn loose or behed 
with a i^isua] tie. 



lullaied to sugejjflt a divided 
skliL Tho cctnfor'oblo, biousad 
locket is belted like a Cosaaok's 
arid garnished w:th touches nf 
Prillirir.t paisley- silk. 



HAWSfil! 



MtR-O-KLEIR 
HOSIERY 



ft'f fun to go jjuy on cnrniTnT rfnyj 

With rW lit bmnlifnL filtimtifuu-s "KV'- 

"K" aIuihIa (at Knvurt- 

A pi/1 JSmA if p<»v\ Aer 
IVi in^X on thr tfttrkinjt* irJWf quatity tiny* t 




Far lFie duly round 
Suckl nti ! Sturdy 

r worx 



, , , . KAYSE 

(c* - w^rk and ipom. Elepnt Mlr-o- 
* Ic*t 5rmn to iccompany »h«rr>oon 



frockt On Un) dinct-floor (cjnnd 
in Kayur Syptr Sheen, 'Twyn- 
SyHsV' from V 11 * Nlr-o-Wccr 
5h«*n and Supe, r Sheen 5/ M t» 9> 

* WflJMND 

tffHr w . m f : f.J : Sf" (■ if 

KAYSEfl 



"*<ri, 



* WITHOUT*'* 




f o* DENTlSTv 





Let the example of these dentists help 
you to healthier gums, brighter teeth. 
Start today with Ipana and massage. 




Mr*. W.: *Oh Juhn* |uxt 
look ! There** 'pink.' on 
my tooth lirmh Whnr 
ffwl? I do ?" 

Mr. W.: "Dun't be too 
alarracil .!..:: ' I'mV tooth 
brush' may not man any 
real irouhlr But Jun'i try 
fa decide yiRifWil" There'* 
really only one &cn»iblc 
thing for you to do. Sec 
uwr jetiLtfll rifihl away 
mil get hut prote*i«innal 
advke and help." 



GUARD AGAINST ' PINK - ON YOUR TOOTH BRUSH 
. . . WITH IPANA AND MASSAGE 



DratJit: "Mn #,. what 

I: j. happened :■■ ynu i*. 
fair-Jy common- Yourgum*, 
denied proper eiereisc by 
to-day 1 * ■ ■' t i--l! 1 . have 
becumc weaV and tender. 
' tuggc>T daily gam nu»- 
HHjce . . . f»i gum* n> well 
iti teeih nrcd re^utdf care." 

Un. W.. "Ttiaidt vuu, 
docuir, II! certoinly take 
yOVt advjec. I'll begin 
ij'.'ny Ipicui nnd ma^gc 



The anvwert to^the*e two quc*n»nk am be ypttt 
guide Hi .--If-i.TLiij' a itf iittirjLf luf yiiuncil ami 
ycnir Busily . 

W bt, iuf/w \ won vbattt rutv of tenth **tU 

A. Heuttif of i\ii*fr*ihj 

Q. M '/lu/ ,ir usiU <i i <li< j t'n r AtnttitfitM tftattft* 

uir tberuttivri .* 
A. fp.i.vj — Ay /At* nitru hrhntitf firrfrtruir 

Vcs, dentist* bave lIkmich Ipanu the tituih pu*tc 
thnr is tpccutly debieneil imf oaty lo clean Icclli 
thucouxhlv, brill inn tii, 1 . hui *vitli niMauOftc, U> aid 
the euJii-. in healthy r\nrmc*-> ' 

In I 4k i. the NflUoriaJ Survey enndutted unona 
dentltt* :hr.iui;hi'i:l the ComltiiFn.veiillli ihjpwi 
tfrmttu it flcrwmtlty rtietf hj- thrrr I nun j* 
nutty tierttitti »#• nu\ utinr Arttijt firtpttu- 
— / .( I, tn /•'<:, • i, r .. i*i ■' \ Mitt'r 
itwu thr ttr\t tbttt 4rHtt\riir% tnnthitifrf ' 
tiet i tube i)[ Ipana Truth- PjMC TigllL awjty And 
mr the uake ol Srmet gums s hn^htcr [fj:ih. j rnt.rr-i 
.pnir iim: iniilc . n-in the imJli.«ri- whi^ have 
inade Ipnna and ma%fJigf a regular daily huhil 1 



Ut YOU« DENTIST »t k«r r-ic« - ft at t» -rnjol* Dim 

t* J-ir^n. llJ chr«b U ll>liL[."t-J HpMiI atirtN 




r i -niil ("■■Muntr H '.'-I Bi CHIMIITS 

ONLY Ktw/m War Smw- faa .* 
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Hbmen <$b Serve. 

IpirlV highly specialised work in 
munition laboratories 



Highly scientific 'jobs are being done by women in 
the supply Laboratories of (he Victorian Deportment of 
Munitions. 

These laboratories have opened □ field of specialised employment 
for women with qualifications in science and mathematics. 



THEIR work Includes 
chem i eal anal ys\s a ad 
testing, metallurgical analysis, 
measurement ut tpiugeit testing of 
mMrumenta, technic*] phototraphy, 
and sri/pral other hlgh]y-5teilled 
branches of laboratory work. 

The white-coated girls, all of 
whom are young, work in new 
buildings, with maximum day- 
light. 

The rooms arr ■» rlran u a hm- 
in t;il. far a '«^w specks of du*t may 

throw oat an Important n»n»- 
rncnL 

Essen tlal qualifications are an 
intermedin* cerLUlcate and an 
intermediate technical rcrtiflnatr . 
nut applicant^ who have no further 
technical traininjr should hold leav- 
ing certificates. Including such wih- 
Jecta u chemistry, physics, and 
iruthrmolJcs 

Salaries ninge fmm E8S per annum 
for 16-ycttr-old jftrls through vari- 
ous grades to £353 /or exjirrienced 
Adults 

There are also a tow highly - 
cjunhflptl girls holding BSr. degrees 
or their equivalent, who command 
:rom £27& to £460 a year 

■\ few specially- trained women 



work beside the men in the metal- 
lurgy section There metal* used in 
every kind of armament, from 
bullets to aeroplanes, are analysed 
and tested. 

Some of them handle an X-Ray 
m a chine used. lor detecting internal 
flaws in &)] Khmuj of metal ast- 
tnga. 

Senior ol these is Miss Elizabeth 
McCuidhcon. who is a .science 
graduate oi Melbourne University. 
She majored in phys.es. and was 
research ptiy&lcbn' at Launceston till 
war brought her to Melbourne. 

Another girl works on chemical 
analysis of metals, some look after 
records, and Miss Norma Bowyer. 
one-time assistant to u commercial 
phoiogmonrr, now makes scientific 
^holograph.* oi metal parts, 

Sixty women in the metrology 
section are engaged m measuring 
gauges, which an* themselves used 
In checking measurements of ail 
kinds of armament pitrts 

All theac Rlrli have a flair fur 
maths., but some are good at one 
kind o1 meaminmj job, whllr others 
■ i-.-.>v. at another. 

In another room Ktrls are 
atormblinR optical compnrwtiU In 
range- finders, and others are 



Hold ronimirtce 
« i e ** I it i <jas it i t ft 
pedal lHrrlVff* 

ST Bed&arie, a tiny tmm- 
* *kip l(W miles fntaa 
ENrdHvule, in Ihr farthest 
■kowlh-weat earner of Quwns- 
land, there Is one store, a 
awnce ntaunn, unc bowse, *im1 
anr hurt el. 

Hut IVitnoric dan its bit for 
[utrlulir- funds. Recently a 
race mrcting «u held there. 



stations, and the attrndencc, 
including women and children, 
wa» ML The? raised 1« for 
iu f u nd*. 

At rqaalrj remote Knl^TiIle 
Mrs t". Morion, at Boaebeth 
station, and Mr*, •% Carolan 
organise entertain mcnh far 
wax fund* alao. and women 
from the tcatieral oatbark 
Klatfena hold their oronmittee 
meetings by pedal wireless. 



assembling «mi wdJUbTing slghu for 
trench mortars. 

Here the supervi&or is Mlfcs Jean 
Vuice. She speni tier daya re- 
touching and coloring photographs 
bffcre the war. 

Others examine fabrics U5*d in 
amrnnjiJtirm, best dyes and cm thine 
matrriaH and examine the mii- 
strwti*a ml pararhute silk*. 

Cine. Miss JctE Anderson, 
a qualified analytical chemist and 
grad u. l to of Sydney Univ er*l ty, 
analynes paints, oils, and bjr-tuwrn 
u*ed for aircraft. 




NOW IN 




A LEVE* PRODUCT 



/.V THE METALLURGY maion of Iht Muniiioni Supply 
laboratory, in Victoria. It in Joan Rrot/dcn and Mia Elizabeth 
StcCuichmn pitpar* to lake an X-ray photograph ai an aeraplant 
irnlj j j lo Ira the metal for internal flown. 

JK.'f-vcni -old man and small girl 
expert knitters 



T G KTY -THR KF-- Y K A R -OL. D Mr. 
r^riend and ten -year -ukl Jean 
Clara are two of 500 knitter* in 
ELiiernnica; Victoria, who work for 
i br Renown Comfort Work*rrE, a 
committee of arvr-n wvunrn. 

Mr, Friend him & pair of lonit 
khaki aocJu In a week, and Jean 
Clara UirtiB out a scarf every three 
ww-ks. 

Headed by Mr* Turner, tlie presi- 
dent, and Mrs. Q. LT Taylor, chc 
arganbatirm has tumwl So .000 
ounces of wool into more than 1000 
hand -kni tied Articles for men of 
the nghUng forces in the last 13 
munlhs. 

They have nlxi sent overseas ap- 
proximately 6000 papers, boota and 

"A man dashed into our 4iead- 
q Barter* the other day." said Mrv 
Tajior, "sayini; hr'd jast bad a letter 
from his son xikfnjf bint to Dad Ihr 
Kenawn Com f mi W-orktrs and b-ll 
thrrrt ?if"d picket] up a ropy ef The 
AndzaJhui WcphmtVb Weekly nk In 
til r ■e'f-irji wi \ h 'Brnnwn Comt art 
WorkFT^" ihunpod nn it 

"Tell them lo keep up the good 
work,' he wrote.™ 

Evrry aftrmnen the workers are 
at the Renown The-ttre. Hater ri- 
wlct. berween two and four, to dis- 



tribute wool utd receive finished 
articles. 

Every %Lx or seven weekA members 
vtrft one of Uie camps, taking with 
them home-mnde cokes, scones, and 
other t [am ties They always take 
with them four or five returned boys 
from CaulfiEjd Military Hospital far 
the outing. 

A hut i» placed at thetr disposal 
at all campe. 



Made £75 for war funds from 

safe of felt novelties 

JTTVE Sydney women have raised 
£75 for war funds in the last nrw 
months by making novelties of guiiy 
colored felt 

The workers, who air led by Miss 
Jean Maxk&. af Darling Point, call 
themselves the "Needle Nuts,'* and 
have a email show-case m the Auo- 
trnlla HoteL 

Pram thin felt they make coven* 
for scent bottles and fox tail oomh«. 
noteca*** and compact covers 

They axe now rft aktnjr chatelaines 
for acissors, needles, etc. For these 
they need brads now scaixe, and 
riIm. Marks, wtioae teleplione number 
la PMifi55. is apEHMillriB for them. 




Ho radiant., so warmly feminine, so 
velvety smooth bo touch la the com- 
plexion Uia t receives the regula r 
beauty cure of Carbine Knee Cream I 
Corinne fCo» Cream ls at once the 
just perfect powder base and the 
natural beauty emulsion tor the sltin, 
Bottie$ .16 and. handbag 
tubei 1. 6, at your chtcrnist or 
beauty «alon 



Gfiinm ROSE CREAM 

THE ONE POWDER BASE THAT BEAUTIFIES 
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\<>. it isn't quit* up to Hate, 
but if i' man who umm wut king 
an the nr*e giobc wuddrnig 
mint uuMM'." 



"flvrnh, I tf**d Sf- and I dun'l 
tariff wtttre tn net it." 

might hare thought g*m 
could <}t l it trvm Mr." 



BRAINWAVES 

A prfre of 2/€ Li paid far rJch Joke metl 



\ YOTJNO officer behuj ihown 
round the camp by the sergeant- 
major saw some men talltlng 
•M a corner Wtuu urr those mm 
dulng?" he a-sKi'U. 

"Oh, swinging the li*ad." answered 
the M-Tgi'iim- major 
"By Jove." exclaimed the ofrtaer, 
•r,-,.--,-, heavy work, what? SUil 
LhL. war hJLB to be woo." And w» v- 
tn# hlji hand to the men lie shouted. 
"Curry cnv boys Carry on''" 




v brings back 
> lustre to pots 
& pans. 



The Australian Women's Weekly 

XOTICF TO CONTMHfUTOK 1 * 
ManaMTTpL^ and picture* will be 
cnrefWrreit A ntaanped iddrnwd 
envelope *honld br crwhwcxJ if the 
re lorn of Lbe manuarript ur pictnrr 
is. iteiimf Manaarrtpifl. and pir- 
:ur<-. will Duly be i^iwd a( voder \ 
Hik. .»Jtfl Uir proprietor* af The M. 
trmlun Women's Weekly will not lie 
rmponiibLe tn the event flf loim, 

Prt*r*: Reader* need mil ct»ltn fur 
prtiea unless they do not rrreive 
payment within onf month of date 
nf puhUeatian. In (he emil of 
■. miliar eaiilribtfUntu the f tlil.-f \ 
At i i- irrn In SlUlL 



^ JRS SMITH- We need 4 new 
TOOl. 

Mr. SmILh; Whatever lor? It 
dvefin'l 1-mK, 

Mrs Smith, No. but \iif Dies 
are so shabby that 1 teeJ ashamed 
every time an aeroplane tiles over 
the house. 

\\ f tI*K: I'm sorry, dearest, I meant 
this to be a culUfte pUdrUiig. 
but it wouldn't rise. 

Husband : That's all right sweet- 
heart, tela rati ii u Oai pudding. 



rPHE absent-minded tnnn arrived 
humc late and entered the bed 



room hi the chirk, 
r. top [>ed and tiHened 
that, bed?" be asked. 

■■Nobody." replied 
Thoughtlessly 

"Funny," muttered 
could hmve sffoni I heard * noise ' 



Suddenly he 
"Who's under 



Lhe burglnr. 



i^ETE was Riving the new maid same 
k " hJnls about tlie job. 

"Ac dinner. Jane." she explained, 
"always serve from the left and take 
the plates rro in the right. Is that 
clear?" 

■ YeV answered Jane rande-scend- 
ingly. "Supers tlLkiuA or vjhic thing 



I rm.E Johnny nged seven was at 
the Zoo and utood before the 
OUT; <if tlir KpOPttaal leopard, atartng 
intently. 

~9»y. num." be uld. turning to 
his. rnothw. "1a that the dotted line 
everybody wants dnd to ajgri on 1 " 



"CO Johnhtfin marrted his typist* 
" How is he veltlntf on?" 
"Bainc iifp ever. When he fitinrla ta 
dlctjir sht tiikes him down." 




LIFEBUOY 



wins every 
time! 

Keep yourwlf w • . ]<t.< << h il l- 
^Illi I.ireb4»i)i** lutMi. nv.nnj 
lallirr -iml rr (r^-liitis hn 
l«arrtl*ei>l- l'l>e fMino»* elrinml 
t niiikr- | jfeUm*} [inilrrliirn 
muUr* Urrhimi nslra 
mild — fit ii*.M <i< .in aretil imi> 
Mtr* st" toil riii>r. bill (in 
pniteetiiin rfmiwiM.' 



—its c/ean fragrance vanishes 
but its protection remains. 



A LIVES PRO0UC1 
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Should a Bride Be Told ? 





TESTS SHOW THAT MUCH BAP BREATH COMES FROM 
PECAVTNG FOOP PARTICLES AMP STAGNANT SALIVA 

AROUND TEETH THAT AREN'T CLEANED PROPERLV. <c_ 
I RECOMMEWP COtSATP PENTAL CREAM. ITS SPECIAL ~ 

f¥#rr#ArsMS foam removes these ooovk breepimg 

PEPOSITS. ANP THAT'S WH/. 






"Colgate's- ipeciil 
penetrating foam gets 
into hidden crevice* 
between your teeth 
. , . helps your tooth- 
bruih clean ant de- 
i-jving food particles and stop die 
stagnant saliva odours thai cause 
units bid Brtjit. And Colgate'* 
safe polishing asjenc I rrth 

naturally bright and sparkling ! 
Always Me Colgate Oentitl Cream 
. . . regularly and frequently* No 
oilier dentifrice is exactly like it." 



LATER - 
THANKS 

TO 
COLGATE 
PENTAL 
CREAM 



»U PONT MISS SOUTH AMERICA 
PO YOU, KEN ? VtXJ'RE HAPPY HERE 
ARE NT ¥OU ? , ^#«U 





HAPpy ? you scr i'm 

HAPpy, PEAR i BUT 
I'D BE HAPPy ANY- 
WHERE — WITH YOU, 




PONT RISK OFFENDING 
KEEP BAP BREATH AWAy/ 
USE COLGATE DENTAL CREAM, 



TWCE EVERY PAY / 




r 




NOW- NO BAD BREATH BEHIND HER SPARKLING SMILE / 
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One hundred million spent on 
Nazi spies 



Author tells of diplomatic 
bribery and corruption 

Mony times in the past two years of war, 
when the Germans hare sprung surprise 
moves, people ha*e asked, 'fyhat was our 
intelligence service doing?" 

S, Theodore Fe) stead, British jmimoliit and student 
or espionage deals with the ques- 
tion in his newly published bonk. 
' Intelligence." 

^5 camuiL. of course. teH us 
what our Intelligence ser- 
vice Is doing now. ( He records 
a heartening saying of many 
years ago thai Britain always 
bcrjins a war with the worst 
intelligence service, and ends 
up with the best). 

Hut lie does put- a very logieal 
eamplrakm on the failure of allied 
intell^ence early in the war. 

it boils down u> i wo matD peace- 
time causes. not enough money 
spent and adherence Ul ola- 
fahnlnned cuncvpiinn«. of eeDIJe- 
maidy diplomacy. In* HbUe Uie 
Nasis used :heir diplomatic rcure- 
ffentauves as spies throurttiout Uie 
world. 

"That was bona iidr evidence of 
ogr peaceful prurltvtti*-* ' says the 
author. The nations thai to In for 
a lioteaale spying are Ihoae wb* an 
always loolniit far Uouble. the 
German* and the Japanese, to wIL* 

Sky the limit 

| N the last war. the author gays. 
It was not until 1916 that Britain 
Begun to build up a really nood In- 
telligence sendee. 

Before the Great War ended It 
bad. a m a gnlfl erm system— but the 
person who benefited most from thnt 
l^srmn was Colonel von Nioolm. 
fiend of the German Secret Ser- 
vice. 

In 1933 Hitler rrralled von Nleolal 
[nam retirement, and told him the 
k> was tile limit In expenditure, 

"He had at his back a Government 
utterly Indifferent to the nineties of 
International law and completely 
contemptuous of archaic ooncep- 
tlons of diplomacy. 

"Where in rimes now post the 
Cerrcan ambassadors. ministers, 
□nd consuls had been kept clear of 





HKAR FOJV MttBENTROP. 
German Foreign Af muter, for- 
merly Ambassador to London, 
and ftix Kite. Every German 
r< jfTOientatiii* abroad. ia V s The». 
dorr Fclstead, was instructed to 
collect tnformaSiQTi about the 
couairy to which he uw accre.atlrtl. 



all iccnet service u.tT%urs-— accept 
during the Gre&L War— there wms 
now ivol a German nrprewntative 
appointed abroad who was not under 
orders 10 coJlncl in- 
fer oration about tbe 
POJ H faaX mmtary, am! 
economic r«'5£3urce.v. of 
the ciiiiilii to which 
he wis atcredlted. 
" \ n ■ e* ix t o iuU 

jrinnjHie into Ibc-ii- dip, 
l — bajTS taighl. 
lure aptmcd U» eye* 
or thaw nrrpLies who 
were fotu, o>f attend- 
iiic. my, -he rrc«pl.aj.s gimi at Lhr 
German Emhatay La Oxlton Ituuv 
Terrmce by Herr *ofa ItiMr, r.i-r.p 
"The Nans ilhvo never possessed 




rif.UJ-MAiCStiAf, VON RLGMBERG, former 
German War Minister. tmpexUmj an HrAJF. 
*tution in Btombcro is now -i/telced, but nul 

before ftltlrr made use of him. 



the Miirnitv,;, ^.t^ii- about, spying 
In 1803, (or Lruitince, Pifld-Myj^haJ 
vou Blambcrji came over to bondoti. 
o*ten«db.y on a mission of goodwill, 
in reality lo discover what the 
British Army and Air Forer were 
worth, 

'The Rejchsw-titir who Led lo know 
in poxtirular what we were doing 
about lank-buiJdlnit. and with a 
naive U? which taim have convinced 
the field- QLftrshijJ thai vc had no 
etSl intentions toward* uiyunn, he 
was uiketi dawn lo Aldershot and 
Eiren Oie usual MiUite&ies extended 
to dibtmgiiiiUiDd mUltaxy visitors-. 

"In IB 37, von Bknnberit visited 
England for tin.' cxironaLkjii 

"Tn 1AM Blooiberg «rt oat an a de- 
tailed aurvey ol Lhr Norwegian 
ooast Accompanied by a large stall 
or naval and mlliury experts. The 
Nnrwegian Government was in- 
formed that It tvii a plauLLre tarlp, 
whJ^h probably it was. 

J 'The party thoroughly exploreil 
ibe ports and fjords on the western 
coast. 

"In all thc«e parts, Portly alter- 
wardx. German cohguId, moKt nf 
them former naval orjjtere, made 
their aptwaranoe and carried out 
thflr i-Jtploiuure with an audacity 
Rrratly iiVeUsled by tJir Norwegian 
Ckrvernmeiit's fear to throw them Out. 

"After the invasion 
of Norway and rjen- 
msrt, all our diplo- 
ma-lie machmtn re- 
turned safely. 

Tlwy are pro hahtj 
ofrm of Lhr opinintia 
thnnjtb loo dlwineet ta 
say w> openly, tltat 
Brriish rflplfipiia lj be- 
luiiKM to miutlier 
■JaMBt rnixotien mgr., 
when ftjiUcmm eandocLed ike 
aifjatn of naLuma and not jcang- 



FRANZ VON PAJ 1 EN I Ambantudor to Turkey 'left) 
with von Kettei, Chief of the German Armg. fcit 
rapen . aaya Theodore Felsteod, ttoj a nice brrher^ 
bankroll tt> <fi*tribnte in Turkey. 




"Witir, ' n^TT* av *«rA JiMnMl+toLrJ bink? Yam gire >ai * whi/lr pmn 
"/ f'-rri and thrj itHi aland tnmnd rtMmmimning. tier yi*a ntwr their, 
dam"t ypa knam H'm bad mourner* to cAirp with yivmr ntomik fnlt'f 

Wht*, ft**? your" 



A GOOD 
COMPLEXION IS 
SUCH AN ASSET 
IN BUSINESS. 
REXONA KEEPS 
SKIN HEALTHY — 
AND A HEALTHY 
SKIN, OF COURSE, 
IS A LOVELY SKIN 




arrataaau Itmva 
-™«r Oaatwnrt i" ngmn*. 

TtMTmsNT. &t,wcbHt 

■ -1 nuiailii AtnuK wi 
Hilar Scaaaa Ourtawenl « Ifae 

■ Oeelea pana. Thai aye y ial Lraalr 
■mal hawk la^Hj la ■ nae akaa 



LrMITED 



Skin lastuly. through skin 
lieaiihi with Itatona — the only 
soap containing CadyU a 
special compound of health- 
giving medications. Rexnna's 
spccialiy medicated hithcr 
draus out the germ-laden 
impurities from the depths of 
the pores, guards agitinsl un- 
lovely skin faults. 

REXONA 

IS MORE THAN A 
BEAUTY SOAP — it's a 




The author quotes OaluDul W. 
J LXtcoviUL, the Atwriciin LnvrR- 
tigaMr. • tn- cstnnated Uie iVus 
rxpi>iidlturr on Fifth Doltunn work 
at £5fi.(K».lXKM 

'Admittedly Lhr Xmxit have 
thrown KWMy rmlLiiui;i on propa- 
SHndLL. bribery, cofruptinu. and 
espionage," says KeL-U'tuJ "Sub ■ 
nfdifilng newspapers all over liie 
Continent must have run awav with 
the bfitter part ol £5.000,000. 

Bribes for statesmen 

'^'BWS tterviona to all pftrts nf the 
world coei, and are still cocsLlEkg. 
aeveral tfaoLiKan4 pounda a week 

"A top- grade venal Maic^irn.M — 
ututh-pafTtcrn e.iirape abounds with 
iiH-ni ■ aoul.-j probably aok. cuid re- 
ceive, tr.tmi.wm to emuhiLe the rob* 
of the dag id His Maiter* voter.' 

"In the United States and South 
America Lhore would alao be a vast 
sum involved, possibly £3,000.000, 
The U5 Govprnmcni unearthed a 
total sum of £1.250,000 to the chief 
German nropaeancltjit'f bonk ac- 
counts before deporting him. 

".□own Ln Turfcey, our old friend, 
Franz von fapcu. an expert lu the 
art of ^al#h truing, miut have a 
nlcr hank account to play with. 

" Colonel IXmuvRU may not have 
been *o far out Ui hli enUmnLe of 
C^nOOOOrj. But an i*unallv stupen- 
dous sum muat h»vc p;ane in wages; 
for Lhei hundreds of thawuutrjs or 
Nazis, sent ta neutral oouiitries for 
Fifth Column work. 

"However, if the time r.hoiiLri ever 
arrive when Uw Board of Directors 
of the Berlin Society (or the Im- 
provement of Mankind tliinka flt 
to tnnue a b*lanee-9iheot thla 
£100,000,000 will certnlniy appear as 
fcaiunrnte Investment It will go 
In irjrJvertoung oxpcnKj and over' 
head cj wwge? " 

" I ntetlirenre." By ti. 1 nrndarv 
FeUtead. Hutchinson A Co, (Oar 
eopjr from Antnu and fcUibrriioiv 
Sjdnry.) 




-VWA.' Hm^mtp! Thi* »me\ m m***„. Biting thr hm„d that feed* fWOf, 
**F * . . It mm kntmw. i Mere thrv've fai ehajem or - ■— J (■ (■ ft W~ebl, t 
bit m iem pe<.plr mj*rif the H«v ' m chafed, Whrre n that j*knwn*i 



"^fc-A-*/ II her p,„cJrr! . , , to/let ihtm my satin rir yoar ifuirn.' t'/aa/ra 
mat ftirldn Barre l • eiwnrr. Na duilim? am, Jnu frtlawt . . . Ilmr 
/new .h, lhr righl. All taoar arfa« rant a apriaUe ol •oil. rWerlr 
i'laaam , ht PE&F^ 

"Mo aaaaVr kakaea Lrrr Jotinam'a Hat; Pirewer.' <iwfli aoft, 
line lale . . . and il rml. « llnL- In aeeal a baby happy arilh 

Johnaon'fri" 

Uac alaa Jolntaoa'a Baby Soap and f-a. '■ ttaVr Ona. 



^eftiiVetiS 



pciLckt 



Best for Baby - Best for 



lotirtavn 1 Johaaon - irefid't lataaat maatifoctvivra of SwraK4l 
Draiunea, J ski, ion i So hy Sot, p and CranlTi, T«l Tovtlibniah, Modan. »tc 



Alt! 
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Suspvniifd trherr the \I*i*tln xhoutil he i* the star of the Huxh-lluxh brit/ailf — the shining 
I it/ hi of the Intelligence. . . the man who an oops to cttnijuer. l ! _ I* silently as thv .Secret Serrice 
itself. JMasda £**n*p fiittttx tto their fob. . . replacing light bill*. safeguarding night., chasing 
ffltmm from dusky places, intelligence demands the purchase of .tfa&da f.ttmp It a lbs. Cheap 
lumps are a waste of tiff hi and money t Insist on MAZDA — They Siag Hriyhter Longer 1 





AZDA 



ELECTRIC LAMPS 

a J.tr!.ument of AUSTRALIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC PROPRIETARY LIMITED, BM ttiMl In. K 8""->' Tknm^n.Mouiion Co Lit). Emjlawl fA btonfevlan. Art™ IW.A.) IW. 

SOLD BY ELECTRICAL AND HARDWARE STORES AND BY ALL COLES STORES THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 
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• IAIR SYLVIA KEIQHLBY tell, 
stutets at bridge party arranged (iiy mathtr. 
Mrt. A, \V. Ktighlcy. pimdmt of Na- 
tional Oalrnce Ijaaut tvmfortt aroup. of 
nikuiteh Club. 




• ADMIRING SUXBONNETS ut rWi*. 
n'/i/ uliop for Frank Sauivslt kindergarten. 
rDmmittVE mtmtxrt Mtsdamn W. H m /-or- 
soijrh i/rr'ri and i'Jtch Puc. 





i VOLUX I ART WORKERS ut new St. 
Andrtw't hottel. Mrs. R, R. fuora (Irt'l) 
and bit uxter. Ntt. J. Saint, tpmi kuty 
mirrnina making bi'd\. 




• SPECTATORS AT ' Sprina in ibf 
Air (lutiiim paradi lot if or* Cotltae Air 
Furtr ttfutpmrnl tund at Tsoiadtro I al\< 
Smith (>m and Mrs. B. P. Andmnn 
Stuart iprrvdtnt ajomrn't corrrnv'itrri . 



Oft fkeMocicd Record 

hi/ Mss Midniijk 



"Koarding-ltouse" . . . 

"LICENSED milk vendor and 
tobacco vendor, and now licensed 
boartllng-honse keeper" Is C E.N.E.F. 
honorary organising secretary. Arch- 
deacon s. M. Johnstone's description 
or himself . . . occasion, opening of 
new St. Andrew's hostel, will eh m?n 
of fighting forces vote grand success. 

On first night (lfleen of forty-two 
available beds are taken . . . several 
try to book again for following night, 
and, on being told "no bookings 
ahead," one arrives noon next day to 
make sure at night's rest In blue- 
pair) ted dormitory. 

Archbishop's wife I Mrs. Mow 11) in- 
structs each group of daily volun- 
tary workers in duties of making beds 
and mopping floors from noon till 
3 p.m., in preparation for next 
visitors. 

Women workers are chosen from 
those on waiting-list to help at the 
canteen ... All wear sky-blue linen 
overalls. 

Vtotevws oh route , . , 

\RRANGSMENTS to hurried jar 
surprise wedding of Patrtcia 
Stacey and Flight-Lieutenant fan 
Straclutn. R-A.F., that bride stops car 
an mi]/ to church to buy bridal 
bouquet 0/ pink stocks. 

Patricia about to leave for cere- 
mony at St. John s Church, IHiriintj- 
hurst, In brown costume she is 
waring . . . changes into frock 
to please mother, Mrs. John Stacey, 
and hastily borrows tiny floral hat 
from friend. 

Mr. and Mrs. Taffy Parker act as 
but man and matron of honor. 

Ktmf«rgar*leii «fiap . . . 

s^KK many youthful window-gamers 
at Rondel's, HO Market Street, 
whore Frank Saywell Kindergarten 
committee holds novelty gift shop . . . 

Display of attractive hand-made 
goods on tables and counters, and 
president .Mrs. Lionel McFadyen as- 
sures customers "plenty of reserve- 
stock and we will also take orders." 

Stencilled tabic - mats, hand- 
knitted Jackets, and cute gingham 
toys among most popular wares. 

Enthusiastic workers for success 
of shop, which Is for the kinder- 
garten funds, are Mesdames R. J. M. 
Newton, T. M. Ritchie, L. V. BartleU, 
C. H. K. Miller. H. H. Forsayth. R. J. 
Pye, Leonard Johnson, A. F, France, 
George Beaton,- G C. Remington, A. 
Muepherson. W. A. Love. Gerald Hol- 
iingdaie. and Miss V. Ross. 

Children's art . . . 

('ONSTANT stream of proud 
mothers and fathers to "Sunday 
Telegraph" exhibition of children's 
art . . open till this Wednesday 
at David Jones' Market Street store. 

Almost total absence of fairyland 
subjects In favor of iiortralt studies 
and such things nf adult Importance 
as cujivoys, bombers, and battle 
greatly interest me. 

Overhear the very young, grouped 
around exhibits, exchanging con- 
structive criticism on merits or de- 
merits of their contemporaries' work. 

Meet some art teachers, Justly 
proud of their pupils' work, also Miss 
C, Leary viewing niece Moya 
OratULme's prize- winning picture, 
"Windy Day' 1 (.under IV group). 

Sec woman pearler. Mrs. L.Kepert, 
ot Darwin, with daughters Jean and 
Leila, Mrs. H. <lc Stcfants and ten- 
year-old Gloria, and Mrs. H. B. 
James with Megan and Kyllc, all 
fascinated with finger - painting 
exhibits. 



Tahitian atmosphere . , 

jOOLLdW Mr. Frank Mcdworth lArt 
Director, East Sydney Tech.) 
and wife to another exhibition . . . 
this time at Roycraft, Rowe Street 
. . . first showing in Australia of 
work of Alsatian artist WoUgang 
Wont, arranged by Mrs. Esmond 
Lillies 

Paintings and woodcuts brought 
here by Cecilia Senior, who recently 
renewed friendship with Wolfgang 
and Hildegardo Wolff In Tahiti. 

Lady Poynter accompanies hus- 
band Sir Hugh for opening speech 
. . . recalls her pre-war visit to 
Tahiti while admiring paintings. 

Oiitafortjr/ woddhtg . . . 

JfURAL sotting for wedding of Mary 
Dnrgan, of The Elms, Binalong, 
and Tom Corcoran, Corcoran's 
Plains, Booruwu ... St. Patrick's 
Church, Biniilong. 

Bobbie Roche only Sydney visitor 
among 80 guests . . . Others Include 
Mr. and Mrs. R. Corcoran. Mr, and 
Mrs. B Julian, Bogalong, Bookham. 
Mr. and Mrs. George Walker, Uloi-ni- 
field, Tass, Mr and Mrs. John Julian, 
Mr. and Mr* Paddy Garry, Glen- 
garry, Blnalong, Mrs. Kevin Fagan, 
Bogalong. 

Bride and groom will make their 
home at The Elms, property of bride. 

Co ii nf r if visitors . . . 

JjOWMANS, from Singleton, and 
Arnolds, from Melbourne, for 
wedding of Junct. elder daughter of 
Dr. and Mrs. R. M. Bowman, and 
Lynn Arnold at Presbyterian Church. 
Wooliahra. 

Singleton contingent includes the 
Wallace, Stuart, and Arthur Bow- 
mans . Bridegroom's parents.. 
Mr. and Mrs. E. P. Arnold, travel 
from Melbourne with daughter 
Rhoda and .sons Ian arid Sergeant- 
Pilot Ken. R.A.A.F. 

Bride chooses blue frock to mutch 
sapphire ring, and sister Helen & 
pastel-pink bridesmaid's frock. 

Seen around loteii . . . 

~[)INl!iG at Romano's to celebrate 
engagement . . . Nan Held, from 
Melbourne, and Lieut. Goyney Tom- 
kins, A.IF. (Queensland). Wedding 
this month. 

Variety in hats, lunchttme at 
Prince's . . . Mrs. Jim Ityrle's 
blavk tutjue with piiwdcr-blue ban- 
deau and schoolgirl bow. Eve Play- 
fair's petal-edged btack beanie . . . 
and almost identical upward sweep- 
ing chapcaux morn by June Hardern 
and Jaeetyn Anderson. 

A ltd hoard . . . 

JJRS. GEOFFREY GREGORY b 
leasing her Wooliahra flat and 
taking join Peter and Tony to stay 
with her mother, Mrs. H. W. Luya, 
in Brtsbane . , . Lieutenant Gregory 
overseas with AJJ". 

Further postponement of date of 
party at Bodega Wine Cellars which 
Lady Halse Rogers is arranrrivg, as 
she is at present a patient, in Pen- 
holm Hospital. 

PhUippa Hamilton, names chosen 
for baby daughter of the C. H. Slades, 
of Ktllara. 

After holiday in Brisbane, staying 
at Mareton Club, Jncclyn O'Gorman 
Hughes returns to Sydney this teeek 
Willi sister Shirley, who lias also 
been visiting friends up north. 






• Willi HER MOTHER, Air., P. Bur- 
row, and brnther David, lix-yiw-c/rf Ann 
iiarraw gazct ill her prixt-teinntnff prclur*. 
"Good-byr ro Daddy,'' at "Sunday Ttle- 
vraph" Children'* An Shoot. D&vid Junes'. 






• CLUB MEMBER Nrxmu Rubms chtut 
with Captain G. Ltoyd ai BuunM Gi'rf*' 
tWunTt.Ty -Vtrwci't Ctub cochtatl ptirlu at 
Cahiir i mtaurtml. Pitt StrM. 




• LADY POYNIEk put, rti ,ml on 
pmreJmt of Wollytmg Wat/7 1 painunj, 
"Tabitian danc* group," at exhibition. 
Routrtiit bocA and art ihop. 




• RED CROSS collrctors AfwJaiwt John 
Stuart (Iff I) and Ut". MiMn compan 
natn at bru annual mtetlng ol folliYfiorj 
hav fommrrir.-. Amrrflfrn Haiti. 
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_LP there tu one 
type uf pcfKm he deplored. Ii wu 
the type who pursued celebrities, 
■i'- ?ype who Invited fojnfflu people 
V their humi'tt ural then produced 
them, wiUi all the pride ol a con- 
jurer producing a prlae rabbit from 
a hat. And tiua was exactly what 
Itappened in Alrppo. Thf? very 
charming girl hmi exploited tUm be- 
rore her family and frtensU uU he 
wn a priifr catch which pa (me bad 
ever been Able to land before 

Ho escaped their dutches. evaded 
their ad van ere with a dexterity and 
charm which made them despair. 
And with typical deiteTtty he had 
escaped I mm Syria by tho simple 
nwthnd of cabling a friend In Lon- 
don, tmtrutttni; him to cable back 
at ance, calling Mm homo on urgent 
btfltMii, 

8n ft came that, with apparently 
genuine protestations nf dismay. 
Paul Dubois had departed and fcfcfl 
very charming «liJ wu left— won- 
dering 

And then across hi* path had. 
come Stacia Dillon Qulot and 
lovely, with an ettrhanUox neroe of 
humor. And she liked him as he 
liked her— tor what he win. no t 
for who he was, 

BU by bit durttig their Jotinvey lo- 
rether Stacta revealed to Paul 
Dubois .match a* of her own life — 
vivid little ward portrait* invariably 
tinned with humor, tiiul allowed him 
her background more vividly than 
any recital of her life itory could 
ever hare done. He wu* interested 
in everything she caltt and bencnth 
his Interest, she emerged: from her AC - 
ccialonted reserve and revealed her 
own vital personality. 

It must have been the hi innate 
contact of a thiee-day Journey In a 
comtnmul train which broke down 
her reserve like this — or no Stacta 
told heraelf- Thrrie days In the 
narrow oonttn££ of a train, sleeping 
under the same roof, eating at the 
fHmi' table, ■trolling In the came 
corridor was more Intimate — and 
perhaps more dangerous. SLucta sud- 
denly, irrelevantly thought — than a 
long pea voyage. Pwtple- could not 
remain strunger* for long ha rnich 
circa/aa tan i* et». 



Journey to Love 



What more natural, Uiererore, 
Him Uial she should ulreadj fee) she 
had known this nun (ar a very long 
time 1 What iiwirr n&turnl than that 
tficy should be ar won complete ease 
with each nLher? 

And yet one loved Robert. Laired 
him enough lo marry iiun. As ho 
loved hor. 

TTiat »u wny she hud embarked 
on (Ills Joumry with only twenty 
pounds In the world and a last firm 
[rood-bye to AunL Felicity. That was 
why she lud set out on her Journey 
to love full of a new-born Iktpc, and 
a renewed belief In Hie. She watched 
tile world dying put her window 
and rellectcr! With rrurpriae that she 
had nut citavled this Journey to 
pass ho quickly. 

Bui already two days had passed 
and to-morrow Ihtry would be In 
Paris and after that England and 
Robert, 

ahe turned to Slid Paul Dubois 
watching her quinically. 

"What are you i.-imwm''" he 
asked. "You have a Moiui Llaa 
smile which Ls moat intriguing." 

"I was thinking liow quickly tnia 
Journey luus piuwcd," Hlacu replied 
Willi customary franknawi. "Anil 1 
expected It to droB." 

"It lias been one uf the quiricfst 
trliM I have ever known," said Paul 
"That muM be due u> you. stieiu. 
It would hare been pretty weari- 
some without you. But ckmt you 
trdnk we <:< v. ii: to do somothliuf 
before we leave Paris— vLslt unue 
place which wo will cuwav« asso' 
clala with each other when we look 
baek?' 

"I ought to so straight tut" uld 
Sljicln reluetaiiUy. 

"Vou oiitht to lueak your Journey 
in ParliL You'll be ocod boat If 
you don't." 

"I know, but X do want (o get to 
London qulakl;." 

"Even io. thwe Isn't a boat train 
to Ulepue until nine, anil we arrive 
at one. That gives lib eiahl houra 
Wo ahculdn'l aiute eight hours — 
now nhould WeV 

Sbe could lel»plione Robert, of 



Continued from poge H_ 

ooutm. U would be expeiulvc, but 
It would be worth 11 just to lieur 
Ida voice, to hear the delight and 
the relief and the eagerness with 
whlrh he would greet ner. She rnuld 
tell Idm then, exactly what time 
3he would be at Victoria. 

"I muot put through a call lo 
l^indon Aral.." 
"AirJ Uion?" 

"Then well see. t can't promlae." 

"Vou seem very anxloun to Bet to 
London. Would It be Impertinent 
ol me to oak why?" 

"Of course not." 3'jicJu nmiled. 
' I'm :.-i:i,r to be married.'* 

Paul Dubois &howcd no reaction. 
He went on mnoklng ju*t aa tiirrujrh 
ehe had said nooiethlne quite casual 
and unimportant He did not re- 
veal the quirk alah of disappoint- 
ment which ran tbrouah him — and 
which look turn completely by sur- 
prise. For he hud not rctvllaod that 
he hod fallen In love with etacla 
Dillon 

U was really rather Ironle. The 
one woman whom, at laat, he wanted, 
he could not have. 
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Bi-ocia lek-phuried Robert from 
Pari*. &he wad fortunate in getting 
■ hmujr. Lo Ills office quickly. > I i . . 
volte come to her over the Ime 
clearly and di&l-ineLly. The rhlj-f 
note in it vu one of mrprlfie. 

"Stacla! TYlephonlnir from Parte E 
But why?" 

"Tti kl >ou Imuw what time I'm 
arriving at Victoria, of couth* ! You 
want to know, dont you? - 

"Yes, of course. Of course.** 

"Therr> a boat train that leaves 
here to-night at nine; gete me to 
Virloria Ui'iziorrovr nicerihij — about 
5bc. T think. If you meet me then, 
trVe nan have breakfast lot ether-" 

There wm a moment'N nilence. 

"1— I'm forry. Stacia. It** irnpotv 
alhle. VCt, so early— an uuRndly 
hour!" 

Stimetlifng uistde Suae! a slirtvrllcd 
-i.i.. UJrd. Ail hci' eagrr hope-, which 
hud burned ever aince s!w received 
ftobert'a letter, aeomed to »hiver and 
retrr-nl. .She rnuet have hesrd 
wmnEly. of eourae. Rcbert loved her, 
Ffr wanted to icll h*>r "aorne thing 
very Important," 1 which lie could not 
krep bark any ionRer, When a man 
lovtii a woman he did not care at 
what ungodly hour shi: arrived, so 
king as ahe came lo him. He did not 
cure If Abe arrived In the middle nt 
Die niRht. or if he hud ui wait nil 
night to meet her. But HoberVfi 
voice, litn neat, preclr.r voice, eatne 
trlpiirly to her through the ether. 



J.V0OK litre, my 
dear, whj- not, May in Paris to- 
night gci a decent night's slMp. and 
travel to-morrow? You'll itel much 
better if yen do . . ." 

"But really Robert, 1 don't mind 
travelling ut night. - 

"And then I'll meet you and we*31 
have dinner logctlwj t " he went on, 
hi 1! ahe had not tntcrrupted. "There 
must be mme train which gets you 
jherr in the afternoon or evening?*" 
There wa*. Keluctanttv Stasia od- 
I mlticd iL ' 

j TliHts One:" Rnbrrt was pletowd. 
Shr almtet tlraugbl he wai relieved 
I —hut that, of course, must have been 
lIup pj tlir atmoKphenco en the line. 
'"I'll meet that trota, Btacio. and 
then — then we can talk. 1 * 
1 And lit was gsme Statia heard 
i the fthurp Utile click, till those miles 
away, ua he replaced Ice receirer 
wtllj tJ'je fK'ftt precLsion witii whidi 
he did everything Slowly ihe hung 
up. Outside. Paul Dubois wiu wait- 
ing. HI* kuenly obarrvant eyea aaw 
tluit her smile wo* forced. He 
served hci disappointment but Toe- 
canae he knew ahe did not want 
them, he oaken no qtientioiis. 
•'Well?'' he »nkl hopefuny. 
tttat'la her-Uaierl barely a «econd, 
■'All right!" she said gaily ,J Whor* 
no we go from here?" 

"Lunch. And a good one. A cele- 
bratuin lunch." 
"Ofltcbratlng what7" 
"Cclefantlilng nur meeting— and OUT 
Last Jew hourfl together." 

"I'tn not travtitilng tn-nlght,'* 
Stoclu told him ligliUy, "Tociormw 
MinrntniE it^t«aii." 

"Your fiance wants you to gel a 
good night n sleep, uf courw. Natur- 
alJy. he won't want you lo tire your- 
self nuf* 

"I man con few; I'm glad, becauae 
now we tan spend lungar tosether. 
Hr won't mind, will he?'' 

RtaeLa hail not n»d time in nxk 
hitn. Tbjbert had really given her 
no chanoe to talk. She told liersclf 
trial Paul u,oji right, lluit Robert was 
cuncHrned 1or her i:nmfon and that 
a-ua why he auggwled ahe delay 
hrr Jfiiirii*^ —not bocauce sU o'clock. 



WHHTS Answer 



TEST YOU* KNOWLEDGE ON THESE QUESTIONS,' 



1— September and >prlntllme have 
blithely route upaii u.v. Turn- 
ing tethnlraL did you know lhat 
offiriall^ our sprier months are 

Aitomt, Sfptrmlm. Oeeo6w— 
Sepfembrr. Ocfooer, .Vurfireber. 

£ — Ihr famoiu rVttsriUp lucrtinje nf 
ChurchlU and Bmerevell U a Wlh- 
hr.li! of history new, Mr. 
C'hurrlilH travelled lo Ihe meet- 
luff on the battJesJilp 

Rennica— King Ceortre V— 
fiodne*— (Vjece at WaXty-ttei- 
apfa 



la a larfr water 



3 — One „f lh^ 
Ihutrd. 

Monotitn — condor— dtrJcimer— 
scrmltar — monifor. 

4 — Having set ynur heart on rlsH- 
rrur the larar*t nf Iheae HIanda 
yon would travel to 

Slclty— /rtfond— fcvltin— T<u- 
niunia— Ctt4d. 

A — Two jrears litis week since the 
outbreak of war. Britain's 
ntmlaler for War then was 

Sir John Sinwn — j4n/rrtmy 
Edra—L, ffarc-Bclttha—A. V. 
Mezaruter—Sir John dndenon. 



a*«Can yon complete thin well- 
known quotation from rfhaae- 
speare 

"To thine own »ei/ lw fear, 
□ad If mm! /oUow as fhe ahyhf 
the ion . . ." 
7— Probably you don'l know much 
theae days about the look of our 
baaknitea S1U1. maybe yon can 
pick cur which of these has lis 
word -Manufac lures" oil Its back. 

Ten thllttntr note! — poand nofe 
—five pound note— tea pound 
note. 

s— liur, one for Ihe hoosewlfe. Ton 
use rennet In ranklaff 
Custard — blancmange — cruet 

— yunfcef. 

t— Theae are all electric emits, hut 
whlrh is Hi" nnrt or electric ear- 
reritT i 

Ampere — aoff — oh m — -watt. 

lo — Fading out now to Ihr atralns) 
si pleasant mask — thai popular 
musical comedy. "1 kj nadttra 
was eomposed by 

Serffe Rorriberj — Lionel 
Kom\ktim— Vincent Woflaee— 
l^rafle Stuart — RirJtard Strattu. 

.Answen on purr 34. 



In the mornlilrr v 
to meet a iraln. 

Lunch waa a gay meal. Paul, aena- 
fns Stacla's depresnion, was deter- 
mined to lift her out of It. He suc- 
ceeded. He hired a car and they 
drove out to Fontaluehleau. They 
explored Ihe palace, had tea In Hie 
vuhiee, uttd then walked In the 
forest. MlniculuuAiy, stncuTa heart 
had lilted, erne had even forgotten 
Robert and their disappointing tele, 
phone rnnverrnllnn. 

Paul ruipped hLs hand bcnciith her 
ami ms she stumbled over a tree root 
She looked up at him and smiled. 
.Sbi' w:t>. Klftrl of the fnreat vwdight 
It hid the quick rush of color to her 
checks. 

"Carrfutr be said llehUy. "We 
can't have you limping down the 
male Willi a irpraincd anUel" 

Sudilt'iilc etarythrna; was chilled. 
All the warm intimacy and happi- 
ness which I, .hi flowed between them 
was drowntd In the sudden rrrjicm- 
brnnce of Hubert. Rnberi. who 
thought six o'clock in the morning 
too earty tn meet his bride. A nilence 
descended upon thorn. Paul took his 
hand away frnm lu:r arm. 

-We'd better rum back," aald 
atutig, fc Vou don': want Lo drive to 
Paris ill the blackout" 

"There'a plenty of time." said Fold, 
hut he turned as she turned. 

II must have lieer, half an hour 
later that tiiey realised llicv were 
lost. Half mi hour, durins' whieh 
neither had looked at the other, 
neither had spoken. It was at if 
tlioy sensed a mutual dancer in an 
einhnuged word or y Inner, as It they 
both knew they must hurry from 
this enchanted lorent tsefnrc It 
weavrd a spell aruund them from 
Which they would never t&case . And 
then, Ln tho gathering dusk, they 
faced each oilier. 

"We— we're lost" surd Statin. 
shaJrJly. 

"No. Well noon find a way, 
stumble across a path." 

' It's eel fins' dark Quickly." 

"You'd better hold my band, rn 
pick uut a path." 

Hhe slid her hand into his. His 
fln?ei3 close*] TOund it and held it 
J'rtkt- And then tlie spell was on 
them, holdinff them, nnspendlng 
i.hem hrealhleasly on the edge of 
something exquisite and lowly. Thev 
louked at each other in the dim, 
soil light, and Paul Dubois sold un- 
steadily : 

"I love you. Stacla. rm sorry." 

"So am L Sorry. I mean. I'm 
gotnn tn marry rsoberV" 

"I know.'" 

She repented It tn hoTWlt. "Tm 
going lo marry Robert." But the 
words provoked no warm ruah nf 
reeluig ln hor heart They fell like 
cold drops upon a stone. She said 
again, aloud: "I'm going lo marry 
Robert. I've waited far five years," 

"I know," Paul repealed. "But that 
doesn't stop my loving you. It 
doeant stop my believing Ural you've 
fallen In love with me." 

"It's I mpo ssib l e! We've only known 
each other a tew days!" 

"It baft impassible. It has hap. 
pencd. To ua," 

"It's this forest! It's enchanted, 
or something! We must go." 

"It isn't the forest, r realised li 
yeaterday. tn the train " 



an uncodly hour Blindly Stacia turned away, but he 
held her fast. She struggled to free 
her hand. 



"StacLa. why evade It? You feel 
IL, too." 

"J (kmtl I don't!" 
¥ou mean you wou'L But Itn 
there, Stacln. It will catch up with 
you Vou can't escape It" 

"YonTe triad. You're so used to 
every woman ytiu meet falling: In 
love with you, you think I'm the 
winie." 

"But every woman t mint drxm 
not fall tn love with me. They fall 
Ui love with my position, my name, 
my mythical reputation. I ix'lkrro 
you would feel the same— feel as you 
do now — If t were an obscure man 
in an Obscure ocaupatloa. That la 
Why I kiVc you — thai, and your 
lovely, sweet, unaffected sell. 
Htaau 1" 

But ahe was gone. Hurrying ahead 
through the trees as if Co escape 
Something which threatened to en- 
velop and hold her fast. Paul strode 
after her. He held hr?r arm lest 
she should stumble he guided her 
through the deepening duak. he aald 
no wrrrd. And then, suddenly, they 
were on the edge of the foreett and 
to Mh left of them lay Fontaine- 
bleau, shadowed and dim. They 
found the car and drove buck to 
Paris. 

But UiPy did not leave the apell 
behind them It was there Just the 
same, when tlu-y reached her hotel, 
it waa there when they dined that 
night. It was throbbtnuly, ex- 
quisitely alive. 

"It wasn't the forest," Paul said, 
quietly, when they parted. "I LoM 
you It wasn't, I Was right. It will 
be with rui lo-morrow. Just the 
some." 

He watched her as ahe dtmppcarrd 

throuBil the revolving doors and 
then he sighed. 

"I wander . . ."he thought. "I 
wonder what he Is like, what iny 
man could be like who could win 
her luve anil be content to let It 
wait . . JP 

Robert was at victoria to meet 
her. She saw hi* wel] -dressed figure, 
tall and linmaoulate m hit city 
rluthns. and she turned to say good- 
bye to Paul Dubois 

"Nm good-bye," be sadi "rt» 
too Croat" 

"it is flnaL- 

"Only if you Insist on it being. But 
tf you do. you're making a mis- 
take." 

"ir I am, its my mlitake. Youll 
never know." 

"Please lcl me know, Stacia, If 
you rind out that you are wrong aod 
1 am right promise you'll let mo 
know. I've a flat hi the Albany." 

And then he waa gone, and puali- 
inrt hu way through the crowd was 
the mure of Robert "Hello." tar 
said, "these your bags? HI get a 
porter." 

He dirt not kj» her. Oddly, stacta 
was glad And at the same time 
she was aware that Lhls meeting 
was not to be the niectinn; ahe had 
imagined. U was mrrejy the meet- 
trnj of two people on a crowded rail- 
way platform. 

Please turn to page ii 
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were oluur, «alcd »i oppc*IIr sides 
of * staid restaurant ubie. they 
were still strangers. Robcji was 
fitill ihe aloof. impersonal man who 
had lulled UK porter and shep- 
herded; tier oul ol the station. And 
ihuhe, Blacia DUlon, Who had 
loved him lor live mt-iM She 
•tally (ln« cold, unemotional crea- 
ture who could w»tfh Robert study 
the menu and mperkmc no nm 
tender fLrMnj at mil? 

Kobm 4Mcr«l. He addrd pre. 
(tic instruction, m to now :ltc fw! 
■diuuld lie mid — not too hot and 
m quickly a poatible. They hud 
*vry little tune, he sold. Stivla «u 
*urpri«u Alter nil. they hat) all 

Hut evening. 

Then Robert turned to her. Hi! 
manner wki brifilt and business-, 
like. 

"Siatla, I wrote that I hud wme- 
l.hlng Important to lell jrmj. Well 
I have. 1 wanted to tell you per- 
sonally, too I'm [lad yon cauui 
back m *oou." 

'But, Of COUIM. I tUV 

"I pride myself tliat I have always 
been honest wltti you, Star la. Hoar*: 
sod fair to you. I've never raid 
I loved yon, never given you an? 
reason lo think or expect miytlnne 
-more— than frtendahlp. AU the 
same, I owe you trnnkru'Ki v.* least 
for. believe ide. I valued our frlend- 

"What are you trying lo lell me. 
Hi inert?" statin's mice was tpieerly 

*& 

Robert plunged. 

Thai I'm married. Slacla. Add 
rm lure sou will wish me every 
hiijipincss. lYe loved Dareon a long 
tune, but ol course I never dared lo 
look no blub ..." 

"Doreen— Darren Ben tic j. do you 
mean?" 

Hit smile vou actually a smirk. 

"Down Bentley that, vclw Her 
lather hi our Urjeat shareholder, so 
I always felt, nt course, that I never 
dare. Until the war came, and thso 
I lell 1 could hot hold It bock any 
longer, star-la, why are *?ou smiling 
lute that?" 

-Like what?" 

"Thai queer tort ol Mann Usa 
RUiile of yours " 

Moua Lisa smile. Who had paid 
that to her quite recently? Paul, of 
course. In tile train to Paris, The 
remembrance ol It stirred unmet! uns 
within Hr.nc.lo. something which bad 
nearly caught her In the forest of 
Fontamcblcau. 

Dimly she heard Robert'* voice, 
that precise monotone of his. going 
on and an— but she ww not listen- 
ing She woe eating her food nnd 
hot Lifting it. She was miles awuy. 
In a tree-shndoweri glade, hearing 
another voice, deep and vibrant, say- 
ing; "You cant escape It, Staeinr it 
will oalch up with you t " 

It was rrtrangi? that nhe could sit 
here. Indifferent, when the man she 
had enmo home to marry tor so she 
had thought) announced that he 
was married to someone else. 

"It was the war," Robert said. "It 
S eh people, you know. Make, them 
reckless. Now, I never dreamed that 
I should ever have the courage to 
propose to rjoreen ..." 

til adit smiled her Menu Una smile. 
The idea of Robert being reeldeja 
was amusing. 

"Congrntulatlonn. Robert. YouVe 
done very well for yourself." 

Robflrt amiM and for the first 
tittle alitor she had known him Stacla 
realised his smile wan tmiiir. 

"I think jo. too," he raid, and then 
looked at her suspiciously. .Some- 
how, with Slacla, tdu never knew 
quite what she meant 

-And now. Robert, I must fly. 
Sorry to cut abort an excellent 
dinner, but I've a messae? to send. 
A terribly Important mojaiure I 
must send It at once." 

They parted eutalde. They shook 
hands- Stacla was aware ol a deep 
feeling of relief, of eacape. as she 
r.'lked lo the nearest post office As 
she wrote out her telisjram her heart 
was alluring a urn; of hone and dis- 
covery 

The man behind the counter, 
merlisiilcally rounUrie Use word.':, 
thought it a very ntrajige telegram. 

"Psul Dutnla the Albany London — 
je.il were rlflht Paul. The forest anti 
not enchafilfri. SlawJa." 

(Oprrlght). 



1 Ll, ch»/«,rrr, I" Ihc wrlsli «■ e 
, A !j,«tl ilflfl" rliK.li i|Ku !■ 
Th» 4g»LrtlJib Wwiwn'* W, 
flrllUNBt. wntJ Hi" I 
»nr IItIhb 
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MandralSWW^iS 



MAKI1RAKE: Master macivUn, and 
I.OIilAR: Hi> giant Nubian H-rvaiit, are work- 
ing In vulvr the mystrryr of the » alkliig 
Mununy ui tin Orient Museum. 
UK. WIIITI- The Dlreriar. and his daughter 
KONN'Y: Are ansioos lu help Uirm, bat the 
snsgebtiun or royilery I* sculTed at by 




I1R. I1F.MIAK; Assuslaut caraCor. who, when 
shintn a phulufiraph ol the VYoUiiiir. Mummy 
iaJten by Sonny, says the whole thing ifi a 
una* arranged liy Mandrake. 

llr. ttenriar sets he, guards on IVJsinlrJke, hat 
the magician kynnolfcrs lacm Into Ibr liclirf 
thai a giant Idol la going lo attack them, 
nut fricbteni turn away. NOW lu-'.tn ON. 



DON'T MIND 
OR.BEHDAn.Hfs 
ALWAYS BEEN 
AGROUCK, 
A1AK0HAKE, 



IVt NO TIME TO MIND HIM NOW, 

sonny. I've got tu work fast. 



NOW.I'LL 60 THAOUGH THE OPENING 
IN THE 6ACK OF THIS STRAWS MUMMY 
CASE AND EXPLOBE THE 
CDRRlDUR BERINC IT. 




On hhI<» at ail newsagents 
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WE made Moab all 
'it: t. mode It with 
houn to spare, early 
In the morning ol 
titr seventeenlh. If 
I Imd nrrired any 
earlier 1 would nlmjily hare had to 
lay to wulilne for daylight. Moab 
is nollilng but three pinnacles ol 
rock, Be fl rsao M d by a partly sub- 
merged rcet. unllghted. uninhabi- 
ted, olid altogether too unpleasant 
a landfall to have made during 
darkness. As Mwn aa I picked up 
the tall central peak we went darn 
to permeope depUi and t ran on In 
towarda the Island at two knots 
apeed. 

There was no leiltng what I would 
And in there, and I had to be 
cautious, it there tu going to be 
any surprfce I wanted to be on the 
surprUuig end. "We hod all day >o 
close In ami make our observations. 
I saw nothing of the other aub- 
marines. whii-h wsa aa I! should be. 
Thoy had orders to stay submerged 
during daylight hours until tile 
morning of the eighteenth. I stuck 
to my own area and I expected them 
io stick to theirs. 

The chart moved deep water right 
up to the reef, an I continued to 
asaud tn until t wus only a mile or 
two off the southern entrance. About 
two o'clock Ui the afternoon a 
destroyer stood tlown from the 
northward and went right on tn to 
the anchoraae inside the iiatf-olrele 
of rocks aa though she owned ihu 
place 

I hnd a had few minutes trying 10 
flpure out what I would do If she 
insisted on staying, with the planes 
due [o arrive Ul tile morning we 
couldn't very wtll Ignore licr. How- 
ever, she. came our again in about 
an hour, it seemed to be Just a 
routine inspection trip, hut It save 
me plenty to worry about. Had she 
arrived lust twenty-four bourn later 
ttuj would tuive stuck her thin grey 
none right Into the little party we 
had scheduled. 

We surfaced during the night, of 
course, and und Id a itood battery 
charge. Through the periscuiie 1 
had examined the anchorage aa beat 
I could, but there were several blind 
angles that r couldn't sec into from 
seaward 

It war. altogether possible that the 
bay might be itet»iided In Eouie 
fashion. The destroyer may have 
made her call for the purpose of 
mining the entrance, in preparation 
for Just such an cup edition as ours. 
There were a gond many possibilities 
to consider. 

1 didn't dare try to communicate 
with the Dryad and the Unicorn. If 
them were any enemy in the vlotnity 
a flashing light would disclose our 
presence. If Needham and Howard 
were here, though, I could count on 
their instant-acceptance of any situ- 
ation that might face us In the 
morning 

Come what may. we would nave Io 
fight whatever we found inside the 
reef at dawn. The planes would be 
coming In early in the morning. 

Before sunrise I submerged and 
manoeuvred m clone to the en- 
trance. When I had secured what 
1 considered a good position, and It 
became light enough to see clearly. 
I brought the Neptune to the sur- 
face with a runh. We manned the 
deck gun, and with the torpedo 
tubes ready 1 steamed on up to 
the break in the reef, depending on 
the sudiknncas of my appearnnce 
to at least flsid out what I was up 
against before any effective counter 
irjt'ajure could be taken. 

From the entrance 1 could see 
into all the corners of the little bay 
and I certainly was Wad to And the 
anchorage empty except for myrlad.1 
of sea birds. 

As soon as 1 was sure that there 
Ware no hostile ships inside I hauled 
out away Ham the reef a little wsy 
anil got the motor launch into the 
water The boat went on In through 
the entrance ahead of us, with the 
navigator and a man from the deck 
force to heave the band lead. 

Our charts were based on old sur- 
veys n no the Information we had 
was pretty scanty. There were lots 
of navigational dangers, probably 
many more than appeared on the 
cliort. But the water was unbe- 
lievably clear, ond even in the slant- 
ing jays of the morning light we 
hnd no difficulty maklnii out the 
passage through the reef. There 
was even a chance that mines could 
be seen from the boat If any bad 
been planted In the entrance. 

While we were rn Raced tn this 
manoeuvre tile Dryad appeared, and 
the Unicorn was not far behind her. 
I signalled for them to maintain 
their patrol stations nut-ide until 
the planes commenced to arrjre. 



f »f i /in u inff 



Rendezvous *™° m« * 



The Neptune. I figured, would tiavr 
to Co How the boa l on In to tcaut 
out. the way for Uie others, but, there 
wu nt> mcu of us nil itlcklug our 
necka Uito what might prove to lie 
& riDfity trap, 

It the iiitim Brines wen* roughi 
ui.i wit they wouldn't dare dive for 
fi'ar of gfitlfnu him* up on saint 
panimclr? of rock. For t.hnL \\\.\\' : 
dl.init wouldn't do much Rood. 
There wot barely enoulth water to 
gel. a rUibiTiBxlnc under, uid the 
Coast Pilot a aid. thiu the botLatn wa* 
white Mad. A submer,jL*d -sub- 
marine- would br ulroau on virUhh to 
a plane as one would on Uw aur- 
face. 

OuUWe there w« pleuty of ttsa 
mam ana deep water In which to 
dive. If any surface vessels tame 
*j looping around I could eoutit on 
Needham and Howard to make it 
Intcrwtlnij for tiit-in. 

From a | i* ■■ ! . hint] on thi? .A 
frame i Gotined her gingerly In and 
foo.ul itn HiiehfTroKp clo.« to the 
tallest rock pinnacle. As jtoon an 
the hook was down I railed my bcsl 
Bi^ut-atntLn nnd sel him ashtire on 
that rock. From Its peak ho ctmld 
fltL u efKMj view of Ltui whale at 
thf hurrrmnduiff ocotua and hi? hsid 
orders io let ua know Uu> ailnute 
anrfthliifl nppfiarcd over the hori7i.n. 

It VB3 tx ruiaty tuzj^nment ami 
we both knew It. H«? wag equipped 
with water, bLatiketa, ami a supply 
af Igoti bLTHiuse he WOUld luivn to 
sspend nt h'nsl one nl«hl on -a- 
Lvand t,bJit loolcod as though It 
wouldn't offer flhellcr w a mountain 
MM U we had ta out and run far 
It he would have a dinner to play 
Robhuion Craw Tor nit Ind&flnli'p 
period ir itothlns more unplcnsjint 
happencel to tilm. He left without 
displaying a single qualm. Some- 
times It takea a* mur.li courage to 
face a lituatlan as It does to uUy 
it tlmiugh. 

Thn navigator oonUoued his 
examination of the bay tn the bout, 
I bung on to the ojicherage becaLi« 
! 'jjdtVt !ik: t. r IriL-.-e his ,io:ir. cam- 
plttely uiusup ported, but I felt 
pretty uneasy all tiie rime we stayed 
Uivre. Wc didn"L relax much, but 
the submarlnee had mode the rcn- 
denoiLfl. We were ready and wail' 
lux for the plane/. 

For nine days we had been out of 
touch with the world. We only 
kmw that If ihe expedition hnd 
been cancelled the radio would have 
opened up and recalled ul Our 
submerged opera tlona left loopliolw 
In tliat arra3i5riment, but we could 
ably (HWathe Trom the lack of that 
uifssaoee that thfl plan was Bolng 
forward. Fur the planer to llnd 
that, tiny dot In the vast rxpinse 
of water was going to call for name 
plain and fancy navigation. We 
were afraid to u« ihe radio to 
ffutde them 

It wan nine o'eloek before they 
started coming in.* \\'v could hffar 
them long before they could be 
Been. Then there Wui a tiny dot 
Well up hi the blue, dropping down, 
coming in, netting bigger and 
hlggyr every Eet-ond, unLff Liu- fir.n: 
plune landfd cm - 
the water and 
taxied into the 
bay. 

We Ion rued 
later that they 
had spread nut 
on a coontlng 
line At sunrise, 
covering a hun- 
dred i! i i.i front, sweeping high 
Above the flea, looking for the jncitx 
at Moab, Even Uu>n they had mtafi?d 
It on the ftrst .-rnreep. 

The flquadron -eommxeder bad 
had to reform his scouting line, 
re verse hia course and sweep back 
again. Then they found It, Now 
they wore comlmt In. One at a time, 
wltb a crescendo ol sound that sent 
the aea birds whirling and scream - 
Ing above The rm:ki> that hod bc<n 
theirti for cen Lories. 

It gave me n thrill to «f those 
planes drop down nut of the sky in 
such a marvellous display of power, 
tklll. and aflflurinice. Pot eight 
days we had plodded alanf an, 
and under the Aea. harassed and 
ever vigilant, escaping de&li tat Ion 
by tho narrowest margin. Only 
yesterday nHernooti they had taken 
off to skim over that same weary 
dtataiic* tn a slltgle nuiht. With 
our humble aid the might of tlie 
Heel would make tlnelf felt three 
thousand mile* from Its biue. 

Nearly an hour elapsed before 
O.ey were all in, bul we commenced 
Immediately to fuel and arm tho 
first urnv.iir.. Tlic Dryad and Unl- 
oorn came on in. Each of us could 



We ptvlrolled iiic surface all night, 
listening in vaiti for ikhiw ne«i of 
lb* plonoa. Somothin^ must he 
hnpprning but we hnd no way of 
Uniting out what It was. Wc lmd to 
submerge to meet the dawn, but aa 
soon as the aun was up we were 
able to nurra.ee again. Everytlung 
was quiet at Moab and a half-Iiour 
after sunrise the planes started com- 
ing back. 

As Boon as the Brat planes hod 
landed we began netting them ready 
tor the return Journey, Naturally 
our first anxiety was to discover 
how they made out., but it wasn't 
until ihe Aecond section came in that 
wo got the complete story. 

They had mode Bosoko right on 
.■schedule. The first aecLton went 
over and unloaded their bombs, 
keeping up at a reasonably high 
altitude. 

The raid Apparently camo as ■ 
complete surprise and the uxst sec- 
tion was in and out before sny 
sctIoih anti-aircraft offeaalve de- 
veloped. The stoOTid section fol- 
lowed right behind the Unit. There 
hadn't been lime for interceptor 
planes to get up to mcfrt them, but 
there was ft fair concentration of 
anti-aircraft fire from thu ground. 
In of this they come in at a 
low nltltude. 

Flrufj Kt by high exploaire ond 
Incendiary bombs from the first sec- 
tion were already lighting the scene 
and thry could pick out Individual 
Lir-gets in the harbor. The trons- 
pOfta were tied up, close packed, to 
the docks. The bombs had hteraiiy 
torn the whole expcdlT.iir-n aparL 

If anythtng like effective defence 
had been organised the .second sec- 
tion would have committed gukdde, 
but the raid h;vi caught the enemy 
practically hat-footed. Five of the 
six places came back out following 
Uit- section leader. Hie sixth hod 
gone down m flames. Twelve big 
bombers had gone In, deposUed 
their bomte with mochlne-llke pre- 
cision, and eleven or them had come 
out. 

Unfortunately the single plane 
shot down hadn't been the only 
casualty. Most of the planes ol the 
second aectitm showed nome effect 
of the burrage of fire through 
which they hod Sown. Half-way 
back to Moab one of these planes 
had uignalied that It could no- 
longer keep up. It had to make a 
forcinJ landing. 

The entire section stood by, drop- 
ping Hares to illuminate Lite ocean 
Eurface, imttl it wos safely clown. 
After rati there wax tiothing they 
wuld do ta help. The section leader 
had rrlucuntly brought the re- 
mainder of the section in, leaving 
the disabled plsne afloat,, trying 
fntntlcaliy to make emergency re- 
;Mttr%. 

It -KAnn't sltoerther an unexpected 
situation. I hod been doing a lot of 
ihLnklnff about what I would do if 
such a thing occurred, it. didn't help 
much when I rralitwd that Bob Wac- 
kkii wus phot af that plane down nt 
sea. If Uie weather continued as 
calm as it had 
been nnd if he 

$omefitfics% the submarine commander ™ uM 

f emergency 

declared* a man can onlii play the w*" ; hc 

L-,' able to (fct 

hand that has been dealt him and hope ""a uk air 

- - BESJn. but any 

lor flit* oreatis or ii«*#c. w t™ i™m:n 

at It lie was tn 




FOR SUNNY DAYS in town 
Worth mpgoutt a Irotk ol cool 
linen striped in red. u'hrtc, and 
orefrr, and wrn wirh a tathrt 
in companion check. With it 
a patlet-arrcn felt hat. 



handle two of tficm at nntx, and In 
a very short tlm« wc hnd ths (raao- 
Une hose over, lopping ofj their 
fuel tanks, and 11* trunncr'a mates 
WCtZt nrr.inH the heav7 bombs Ul the 
racks. TlM lilane cf^tvs were tired 
and a little cramped from riialr looa 
flisht and enjoyed atretcMni; out 
their m.E3 oo our deefes. 

M>' ciiol! had anticipated a hungry 
crowd, and as e&r.rt plfitie came 
alonnskle he spread over them a 
feast, of hot roast beef, topped oH 
wltb ice cream for dessert. 

It's stronse that coalc dan't play 
a taare- tmpartant part in the liter- 
ature of I he .lea. A ;cod nook, at 
sea. Is more pieelnus than nine bom. 
They make or break tba morale of 
SOJf outfit and 1 know, for myself, 
that I am more fussy about the 
qualifications of a oca' cook than f 
am about a new junior officer. 

Bcib Walklna a-sa the pilot of OIK 
of the planus I rerut'llfd. He was 
as chipper as ever. Be brought me 
news that everything was well back 



htitiif excepting thai Bally was hnv. 
tng the usual trouble with her 
arithmetic. 1 wished him luck for 
the coming night's operation, but 
tie seemed to have every contldenw 
tUflt he was going to he all right. 

The refuelling was flhlihffl" In the 
early afternoon. As soon as the last 
gasoline lines Were tn. the sub- 
marines loft the buy to lake up 
their patrol stations oufekle. The 
plana'; remained at anchor inside. 
Wo had lieurrd on . surprise nlsht 
attack rni the expeditionary farce 
with tile planes returning for aa 
early morning refuelling. It had to 
be timed Just right 

While they were walling the 
prop»T time (or the lake off. the 
planes were morn vulnerable than 
I cared to think about, but there 
was no help far It. 

Hie afternoon passed uneventfully 
nud an hour before sunset they 
commended taking off. la a very 
shcrt. while they were all disap- 
pearing over the horltton In forma- 
tion. The anchorage settled down 
again to peaceful quiet and tin- sea 
birds slipped back Into their ordered 
existence as though nothing had 
happened. 



btui spot. I 
hastily conferred odUl Hie com- 
mander of the pat.ro! squadron, and 
we agreed on a nlan ol action. We 
hurried along the refuelling, and 
ahum noon the plane* toe* off (or 
the return trip. I was now froe or 
my eon rem for litem. 

The dryad and the Unicorn ( 
despatched immediately to the scene 
of the rorcu'd landing. It wu a 
rather futile action. Two days would 
elapne before they could possibly 
arrive, and even then the disabled 
plane would be almost Impassible to 
llnd in that great expanse ol blue 
water. But it was the least I rould 
do. and sometimes a man can only 
play I lie hand Lhnt liaf been dealt 
him and hope (or the break* of luck. 

As soon as the anchorage was clear 
I opened up with the radio. Wo were 
certain to have hostile ships down 
on our necks soon, nnyway. und wi'.n 
the radio Z could hope to guide Bofa 
In if he succeeded In taking OH 
again. The liny dot of Mnah would 
be ujiposalble lor a single plane to 
fmd without direction finding. I 
resolved Lliat I would hold the bay 
until nil hope was gone or unlU I 
was forced out by enemy action. 
About two o'clock are heard the 



motors of an anjiroachlrig plane. We 
couldn't be sure, nf course, as to I" 
identity, so 1 manned my deck gun 
and the bridge much uie -guns and 
rJgned for a quick dive. 

IX the Incoming plane proved to bo 
enemy I would have to jet out Into 
water where I could dive deep 
enough tn keep tho shadow of our 
hull "from being seen from Uw air. 
The nnxleLy was all over tn a minus*. 
We couldn't mistake Hhn a» he 
dropiwd down. It was our uiiastng 
bird coining home to roost. 

In a twinkling he hud landed and 
tailed alongside. Bob Watklns. look- . 
ing none the worse for wear, stock 
M» head put of Ihe cockpit and 
yelled: 

"Five gallons of gas and quart 0( 
oil, Joe. and make it snappy." 

Bob. the Irrepressible. I was w> 
glad to see him thai I could have 
heaved a monkey-wrench at him, 

-Where haw ynu been all Uw 
morniiigV" I asked In exasperation. 

My deck force waf already putting 
the gru htun aboard. We had a 
couple of thousand gallons of gaso- 
line to get Into her and no telling 
hov long We had Co do 11 tn. 

"We had a Bat tyro coming over," 
he answered in the same bantering 
tunc. "I had to pull up io the side 
or the road for awhile to fix It. Then 
I must have taken the wrong turn 
at the little red school-house be- 
cause I couldn't find your place 
though It was right there on the 
chart as big as life. When -you 
piped up with your radio we picked 
up a bearing and came on In." 

Simple as that. Hi* crew looked 
tired and worn. He had been flying 
most of the night and part of the 
day. For a couple of hours he had 
been down st sea, helpless in the 
path of anything that might come 
along. AH Uie morning he had been 
lost, frantically searching for f> 
microscopic dot in a great sea of 
water, with the gas runnuut tower 
ovvry minute. His nonchalance only 
Increased my Irritation. 

"You had better ride back with 
me." I suggested. "It's a Wag. lisxd 
trip buck for a patched up plane, 
and if you are forced down again 
yon can flnat around till hell freezes 
over before anybody could get lo 

you." 

"Not an your Ufe. Joe," he re- 
plied "A week In that lammed up 
cant Iron sewer pipe of yours and 
I'd be a candidal for the nut fac- 
tory. Pill her up and Jet's got 

i ULt LrrJ " 

I could appreciate his desire to 
bring his own shin tack and be- 
sides, with good luck, he would be 
safe at home in the morning. The 
emcrisenuy repairs looked all right 
to me If he made the first tliou- 
aand miles lie eould count on the 
Rjisistancr of the whole fleet to bring 
him In. We had been pumping gas 
Into bof while we Were arguing, We 
both appreciated that we had no 
time to lose. If the enemy hadn't 
bad Moab on their list for a search 
the radio would be certain to steer 
them to us, a few hours might be 
;dl the leeway we would Imwe, 

Two hours after he had landed he 
was waving yrood-b.ve and laking off 
again. I had pulled tn my signal- 
man off the rock and by radio re- 
called thf Dryad and the Unicorn 
from the search. My anchor was up 
before the gas hceua wrre In and I 
.nlli. wed htm rlt'h'. out ot the en- 
trance of ihe bay. It wasn't \ mg 
before he was out of sbjht and we 
had our nose headed back on the 
long grind home 

Bob lUMln't been on the water more 
than hall an hum- when the con- 
-rol-room messenger came boiinruiE 
up Ihe hrldge ladder with a mes- 
sage in his hand. 

"Heavy cruiser and two destroyers 
cutirae tero one zero speed htt> five." 

To be concluded 



The nitsif-fi- is 

1— Srplembrr, October No- 
vember, 

2 — Prince of Wale*. 

3 — Monitor. 
* — Cuba. 

h — L. flnrc-Bellvha. 

0 — " . . . thoo canst not then 

be false to any man.'- 
7— Ten shilling note, 
a — Junket 
9 — Ampere. 
la-UnUe Sttutfl. 
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F3240.— Simple style be-jlomored with draped yokes 
at the necklffiQ and over the hips. 32 to 38 hunt. 
ReqruireB: 4yds„ 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F3157.— Dairily spring style with swlrra skirt and 
lace yoke. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 4lydu„ 36U1B. 
wide, and iyd. lace. Pattern, 1/7. 

F3196. — Trim tree* with buttonad bodice and 
eitanded ahoulder-llns. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 
3j yds., and iyd. contrast. 36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F3302-— Smart bultoned-down-lhe-irorit frock, iductl 
{at young Ihlrvgs <jo(ng to school. 6 In 12 years. 
Boqulres: 2iydfi., 361ns, wide. Pattern, 1/4. 

F324B.— Blilhuly-youw style with a sllm-fittrwj bodice 
to contrast the full skirt and sk-evos. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires: 54yds.. 361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

?198Z.—Charmh*) frock with pleated skirt and a 
conlicBUnij cummerbund to match the perky bolero. 
32 lo 38 bust. Requires: 3yds., and 2iyas. contrast. 
3&ins. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F2U5.— Jacket tailored on Blender lines and high- 
lighted with quaint pockets sel aslant. 32 to 38 
bust. Requires: IJyds,, Hlra. wide- Pattern, 1/4. 
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jt 1.T the end of 
the corridor along which Andrea 
Was walking was u panel mirror, 
full-length, Ml obliquely so that It 
rcflccled both the main corridor and 
the cross-corridor In which lier 
cnblli won the first on the left. 

WhuL moppet] her was a momen- 
tary ehinpsr. In the mirror, of a 
tall, heavy - shouldered, dinner. 
JacBfted man with a pale, bald head, 
iteppmg Inio her rablil. 

She turned straight round and 
» ilked back airing the main corridor 
with hpr heart going as it had gone 
yesterday— Unimp, thump, thump, 
heavily, ttlakuuj her breathless. Her 
nerves were tingling. There Just 
wasn't any possibility of error. 

She didn't know what wan rucJtUig 
her walk away like this, or what the 
suspected, what she. reared, what ahe 
Wax going to do. 

The fact remained that she 
hurried tattck to the promenade deck, 
where Wysham .stood talking about 
wmrnnt called Claire Treves to a 
lull. ..aunt wuimin 1:; it uims mat. 
Re Introduced the guunt woman as 
Mrs Bulltou. 

"Own t you get your coat, after 
all?" he asked Andrea. 

Mm BlUltnn Mid. "Arc you all 
right, my ileal? You look rathe; 
pole Come and huro a chorry 
brandy." 

Wysham answered tor her, with 
his rather pleasant smile, "Lalur, 
perhaps. - But hta smile vanished 
as Mrs BlUlt™ went In, and lie 
turned to Andiea. "What's the 

-Nothlnii. WhyT" 

He grilled her hand suddenly. She 
gave him a Quick, .martini look. Ho 
released her. 

"Come on. Well lake Mrs. Bull- 
ion's hint about the cherry brandy. 
You're as cold as a stone. " 

His face was grim, and remained 
so as they sal over their cherry 
brandy in tlie louiuje. Once or twice 
he glanced st her In a remote, calcu- 
lating way. They didn't any much, 
she tried to make conversation, but 
it petered out 

She rose abruptly. "I think I shall 
rum In." 

Last night he had come villi MI 
only on far aa the foyer, but to-night 
he accompanied her all the way to 
her cabin door. Dislike htm as site 
did, Bhe was rather (lad to have him 
there at she opened the door — it wits 
on the hook — and reached In a 
faltering hand to the light-switch. 
She didn't know whol she had ex- 
pected, but a surge ol relief went 
through her at seeing the cabin ill 
neat and orderly and undisturbed. 

Shu turned to Wysuaui. Be was 
looking at her intently - seemed 
itlHi'jt to speak, but she forestalled 
him: n Oood night." 

"Good night," he suld. unemiling — 
and She closed the door on him. 

She looked Quickly round the 
cabin glanced into the bathroom, 
opened the door of the clothes cup- 
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board. Brcrytlilns was in order. She 
l'.'iik''d a! the c 1 r - ■_ hiiie-Liiili; opened 
the drawer. Were the things In It 
•tat a little Jumblwl? She was In- 
clined lo think so, though It was 
hard to tell 

But why lihoulr! lhat bald prowler 
bare entered her cabin at all. If not 
lo search It? And If be was inter- 
ested In her— and obviously he was— 
tt could only be because of her con- 
nection with Wyiltam. 

Site became suddenly very still, 
listening Footsteps moved away 
quietly from Iter door. She hadn't 
heard them approach. They must 
be I lift — Wyshnm's He hud been 
•tandlng there— waiting, 

The r.nbin tilted, the upturned 
tumbler on the water-carafB in ltd 
rank tinkled glosstly. and the fleecy 
white coat hanging on the door 
swung to und fro stiffly, like a pen- 
dulum. Thr Pultn Queen was In tlie 
Bay 

Several times, neat day, Andrea 
saw the bald man. site saw him at 
lunch, lie sat at a table with three 
other people Though his scalp was 
white, with n jieml-sdrcular Innce of 
dark hair over the ears and neck, his 
face was brick-red. weaUierbeaten, 
Hli eyes were light blue under 
grinlcd brows. Be was a big man. 
He had a loud, false laugh. Not once 
did he glance towards the table 
where Andrea sat with Wysbam. 

The Bay did not behave badly. 
Titers was .some wind and swell, but 
the sky remained blue, and the cun 
shone over the wide, uneasy wastes. 
Andrea was walking the deck with 
Wyjihatn after hutch when he asld 
suddenly; "We reach Plymouth nt 
eleven tn-morraw morning Will it 
make any difference to you to land 
there. Instead of at Tilbury?" 

"Sa" 

"Goad," he said. "By the way, 
I've sent down a suitcase to your 
cabin. Youll need it to pack your 
things In." 

'■Thanks, 111 return It," Andrea 
i,nd. "with tin- money I owe you, u 
soon as I set home." 

TU give you my address.' They 
walked on for a moment In silence, 
then he ijiid. "I did believe what 
you told me about yourself, you 
know — tile hotel and so on." 

"It was the simple truth." Andrea 
said, but she felt of a sudden more 
kindly towards him— much mare 
kindly 

And just then she saw the bftld- 
hrodtid man again. He eat smok- 
ing a short pipe in a deck-chair, 
reading tlie radio news-sheet. 

The slifht of him made her heart 
start thumping ft^iiili— and also 
made up her mind for her. "Do you 
see that, man there — In the dcek- 
ohair?" 

Wy.-.ltam glanced over hia shoulder, 
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"What about him?'" 

"I don't know." Andrea sold care- 
fully, and her hands gripped hard 
on the rail, whether Lhla has any 
meaning for you. but on this ship 
I pom ail 'oiitiuitcd' to you— and last 
night that man searched my cahln!" 

Wysham did not move, or say 
anything, for so long thai she was 
forced to look at him His lean, 
brown face was quite cxpreNikuiless. 
but there was a look tn tils eyes that 
sent a thrill through her. It was 
a bleuk and wintry look. But It 
Passed at, she glanced at rum. He 
smiled slightly and took her arm. 

"Thanks. Andrea." 

They walked on along tile deck 
He wai still jllghtly, eniimatlcelly 
smiling He seemed unaware of 
ii" bnld man. as they passed him 
— und equally unaware of him at 
dinner that, night. In fact, was 
unusually cheerful at dinner. 

Andrea grew more and more 
worried. She lay awake for a tony 
time that night, worrying. When 
the -reward came In with her tea 
in the morning, site opened her 
ryra to a- revelation. It was no 
loiUj-rr herself she wan worrying 
ahout— It was Alec Wysham. 
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Thoroughly nervous when she went 
Into ihv saloon far hrewkfaat," 

Wyshiun, n.remJy at the table. 
p$ft$td her cheerfully. 

Hp .■.aid. -1 fctgl Uilnk Umt pow- 
der-blue 1& the prritlest frorli <m 
boflnl By the way. biive you pVdfctd 
yet?" 

'I'm soing lo do It after hra.lt> 

tost." 

The Palm Queen tame to unclior 
whiL<< nhr who packing. The cnginc- 
ihmh daed awny rUmost to 
nothing; voice* md fooLfitepft 
sotinded oddly clear in tin- «tU]ntT5£. 
As Aridren faitenfd the &tra|« of 
tf if* 4UiU?uee lest to twr by W.Y.Mia rn. 
bar iuiritla trctnolrd. The kziDck on 
her deer macHi her jump, 

ft wnfl Wyiiuinx "All rcadyr- h*» 
JWlced. He win smllbjc. but not with 
his eyen. -Tlie liiinch li nkmgEiidc. 
Well put ywitr bug up with mine, 
and my steward «,d £« Vra on to 

the Jjlljih Jj ■ 

He took her oultounj 4 and they 
BalkPd olnntf the mnaa corridor to- 
gether. In *.. miid.11 foyer, a mnn 
stood »T the foot of the stairs look- 
ing at n paper. It was the Lrnid- 
headed man, but WyAhatn didn't 
Ac»m to jioLicc him. nor he Wy.iham. 
Only, Andren'n heart turned over. 
Jiiftt iniftt tht> foyer, Wyshani opened 
a ca.bhi ctoar, and ixiotioned her to 
enter. 

A pile of luggage blood tn the 
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Put your hand in your podtet 
and produce a lighted canrMe. 

Wrap o match in a handkerchief 
and ask sOincbody to break d up 
well, then shake the handkerchief 
and the march will fall out, un- 
marked and unbroken. 

Hold an cft£ in your h ind, 
say Abracadabra, and watch 
thr vimlsh as d shower of 
remfftti falls, 

riTlTESE are three of mon? Liuin 100 
iricta of tlhuilon and "mnfflr," 
n-hlrh wjIL be cornpJetely explnined 
oil the sir In n new sejaiun to be 
tr rTTljlirril from BUllon 203, entitled 
"Ls-j. Ihr Muglcdan." 

Tht* new pmgraiTimp, whirl) will 
be heard from 2GB Each Monthly, 
Tursdny und Wrdnoida) at 0.415 p.n... 
ht'-finninu tni September H, vili votpt 
1 1 ir« u-liole ranye of jslmule mnglo, 
urid wmn not to *lmpl*f 

Al t-he m.CTOBhonc will be a skilled 
maslrlan. who will explain in n.lnutr 
detail how the tricks are done. 

When the program me wan ha re- 
Itrarsul conMd**rttble dllTltU.ty 
tipcxiencetl In canvej'tna to an un- 
Men audlunce (lie details of the 
tricka wrUcih depended na much on 
audience vbdan, 

After muriti extiwrLment It 
nrraiiK^d to provldfl an jmniedlttttf 
ntudlo audience of one xznafi boy. 
It was felt that If thn trick could 
be explained clearly to the unuiil 
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Goodie Rmvp ptrgenh "Musl- 
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hoy ul luiml. then every olhflr iimall 
boy from B Ui u() liM.enln|[-lii uuiild 
be equally veil Informed. 

!-:■■-)» rl ■ i-ii n ! IransmLviUins from 
one stutllr> to annliier proved lliat 
Uie sj'/iltim was a 9Uea$jK, and trial 
method Will ba empIo}eit in eat:h 
broQrtCftat. Here are a few of the 
bricjka unir.h will be cxplalnrd dur- 
ing tlie sesslortfl: 



LO. Ibf Magirian. who wilt tx- 
pfain "rrtttyii:'* in hit 
iro/n sfolton 2G8, demonstrates 
a cutd inch. 

WrUlllI Innlitr. an Eat!' Ytiu pick, 
a rnrd from 11 purk. Ia) breaks an 
em ' ! in- it la written itsr name 
of the card you selected. 

Tlie Bant Note Mystery: Lo 
barrows a number of banknntrs 
rolled up. He places them on thr 
table aiwl reads fjie numberi with- 
out unmllinB them. 

The HentoTCTl Btrine Trick; You 
cut a piece of string in two, Lo 
roll i U ui his hand and It t, re- 
stored. 

The Vanishing Cigarette; Lo 
lakes a cUjaxetl* and wares It In 

the air, It disappears. 



nikidlr of the Root; the blankets on 
trie bed were neatly folded. Andrea 
went in — and a iprl who was slatxi- 
lng before the porthnle lurried with- 
out hastv, taking a dRarrtt* frtim 
her red lips. She was beautifully 
dressed, and she was quite obviously 
electric with arurer Her eyes did not 
acknowledge Andrm's existence. 
They weal straight 10 Wysham, She 
said: 

'Plymouth. o< oonrae. was the 
first port at, which you could stnuuiile 
her ashore E" 

Wysharn closed the (fnor rarclully 
He added the suitcase to the plie. 
Hti face was quite tmpnathf. He 
said. "Andrea, this Is Claire Treves. 
Claire Andres Browne." 

The grrl ignored Andrea. *J just 
came out on the launcii. 1 know 
the whole story. " 

""What story. clalre? J ' Wysham 
saltl gently, Olalre addressed An- 
drea for the first time: "You prob- 
ably found htm rather charming on 
his periodical visits to GibraJtar? 
He can be, when he chooses. But 
you scdm lo have taken him serl- 
nmly. and men don't etye false 
names to tjirls they're serious ahoutr 

"Falser " Ariclrca's voice was a 

whisper. 

Claire tossed her cigarette through 
I he porthol«;. 

"It was prudent of luio ta use an 
alias for hltf Utile romance wilh you 
In Gibraltar. I'd love to have seen 
bis fr.ee when you came aboard ask- 
ing inr 'Aiec ■Wyrinun.' your flsnce.' 
Of course, there's no such person. 
This is Roger Spurway — 
manager of the Spurway Shipping 
Company, which owns this ship anil 
Imlf a doaer: other: like it!" 

Andrea didn't move or apeak She 
cauM only stand there, And Spur- 
way — If that was his nanrc — isaid 
qulBlly "So now I know what you 
think about nir. Claire." 

"Tills is what I think about jdu. 
Roller. '• the girl said. Eer hands 
moved swiftly, and a ring, b diamond 
sciUUnre fell with a flash on the 
drc;«ing.(uule. "Thm.- w!i»i i '.-.miic 
lo do." she said — and moved for- 
ward. 

"Just a moment,'* Spurway said. 
"Will you do me one favor?" 

He Jerked the door open suddenly. 
From a sughtiy staoped pooitmn just 
outside, the big, bald man straight- 
ened up swiftly staring. 

Spurwoy said pleasantly. "WU1 
you lake your private detective with 
you, ClrUre? rye become a 11 1 tie 
tired of him since Glbraltarl'' 

Olalre Treves iald nolhlnn. She 
walked out of the cabin. Spurway 
closad the dorir and Looked at An- 
drea, but she walked lo the porthole 
and stood there lookiiu; out, her 
hands clenched. 

"I was afraid you'd feel like that." 
Bpurway sakL. "Why on e^rt li Claire 
nlHiuld think I piny fast and loose 
behind her back I don't know. I 
suppose she's Just suspicious by 
nature— and I am swny oil ihe com- 
pany's ships rather a lot. studying 
how to cut down expenses and im- 
prove service, and so on. I'm afraid 
we'd never have made a co of it. she 
and I You know. I felt damed wild 
when I got a hunch. Just nftw lcay. 
tag Colombo, that she had put a 
private detective on to watch me." 
Andrea said nothimj. 

"I wasn't sure, mind," Bpurwny 
said. "It was Jusl a hunch. 1 felt 
he m. there, but I couldn't spot 
lllrn. It. was maddening Then we 
trot to Gibraltar, and you iT.iiifi 
aboard. I knew, within a wry lew 
nilnules of your coming aboard, that 
you were gains to stow away. I 
Kues5ed you'd pull the old stimt 
about having come aboard to see a 
friend and faffed to hear the launch 
warnujK. 

"it went down tji the purser and 
r-aid. 'There's a (rirt on board that 
I think Is colng to pull Ihe eld 
emnt. If she does, nfk her the name 
Of the friend she came aboard to 
Me— and if she |dVes a man's name, 
rm that manl No mailer what 
name she gives. If It's a mini's 
name, I'm him!'" 

Andrea turned suddenly, with a 
catch of the breath. 

"My idea was.™ Spurway said, 
"that if a mysterious girl appeared 
on board, who knew me well under 
another name, Olalre's private 'tee 
—If he existed— would have some, 
thing red-hot to radio to her. I 
didn't dream, of course, that you'd 
say you were engaged to this 
'Wyshom.' But that made it Just 
perfvett if Claire was having me 
watched, then her private spy had 
something to keep Sparks busy with 
— -and I'd know Just what ll meant 
if Olalre allowed up it Plymouth. 
Instead of Tilbury, and I'd hnre It 




"Sbe'« soch a tirnplr void . 
fuss, no fealhrr*I" 



o .tniinii.iHi 

out with her. Thai's what I 
planned." 

Mr Intuitu ll qlll-'tly 

"When you told me about that, 
man In your cabin I knew he could 
only be Claire's sleuth, trying li> 
find out mure nboul you. I expect 
he sent Ida radios to her m code 
to some accommodation address - — 
and the construction she put on 
them you saw for yourself! 

"I admit frankly. Aiidrm, that it 
wa* makme use o! you— but, after 
all. you were a stowaway; you were 
making use of I he Palm Queen. And 
—I dldn t really know you. Not 
then. When I did besln to know 
you, and you told nie about your 
liotel and everything, I felt rather 
a hound. But the better I got lo 
know you, the more t had to go on 
with my came." 



kjTILL Andrea 
said nothing, Spurway went on: 

"It wasn't Jusl Hint I'd primed 
everybody— the shtp » staff, and 
people like Mrs. Bullion, who knew 
me— to call me "W^shnm.' It was 
more than that," lie /mid. and picked 
up the ring from the dresslng-Uble. 
"I had to go on because, the more 
I saw of yoll, the more I wanted 
the freedom of action that would 
come buck to me with— thlsl You 
aee, Andrea?" 

She looked at hhn. and /die did 
*ee. She didn't quite kii'iw what tihi- 
had fenred wa* hanging over him : 
police trouble, at thr least — sonie- 
ihing ghastly like that. She was 
conscious of a relief so profound 
that It astonished her. But there 
was something else. 

"Bow did you know, within a few 
minutES of my rum lug aboard at 
Gibraltar, that I was going to — 
stow away?" 

"You came to tbe writing -room. 
The iieski ore dlvnlsd Into tuo. I 
whs writing at the other aide of 
the desk you chute. The steward 
had Just been round, putting In 
fresh blotting-pads." 
Well;" Andrea said. 

•When you left the desk, t moved 
round to take your pen because my 
own nib was sera tehy— and I untlnm 
tomeihtaa wrllten on the hlpttinB- 
pod on your side, Nabod could 
have written It but you because 
nobody else hud sot there after tht- 
blotthig-pads were changed. I 
think you must tuvve had some- 
thing on your taJnil l w 

Be chuckled, taking out Ms 
wallet, and from the wallet a Utm 
nirip of btutting paper. ejfae 
snatched It from "him. It ixafi 
scribbled over In her own hand- 
writing: 

"Bede, Europa Point, Gibraltar 
Missed launch, Compelled trovr! 
Rutland. How wily. Lure. Andrea 

" Considering " Roger Spurway 
alios Alec Wysham. saw blandiv, 
"Hint theje were still seven or eight 
minuter, to go belore Ihe launch lell 
Unit struck me as being at least 
a little odd I" 

He lighted a cigarette, aat do*n 
on the bed 

"Whfn you've tltilnhrd fttftdtOg 
Ihat over and over, we've mime 
serious miking to rlo, Andrea. Hut 
donl hurry There's a steal deal 
to say— and we can alwayy he 
added, as the Palm Queen's siren 
drummed long and vibrantly, "go 
on round to Tillmry if we mis» the 
launch!" 

iCopyiiihl). 

Prtntefl *t«l nuhllmhnd b* Cntinotitlnlea Prt.i 
Umlted. 1UU1T4 C«iu n rrlisl] 8trr.it BOdaei 
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Hi 1 1 r i aihj Sweets . . . 

show hrti «##-««»»** ways with fruit 

LeT your dining-table be goy. It's 
good for the family morale. It's good for the family's 
digestive system, it's fun for you in the kitchen. Goy 
sweets need not be expensive. Use the color from your 
garden and the ingenuity of your fingers Cut o few 
culinary capers — you'll be better for them. Let old 
recipes masquerade with a flourish under new names 
Here are our suggestions. 



//tve I he family a 
/ delicious surprise by 
f / serving these easy-to- 
^—7 make and colorlul 
. jf f ruit sweets. 

They provide n perfect finale Co 
ymir dlntivr md best cl all tnev 
are brlmmliiH wjUv nourlsiunent. 

SHKKKIKll AI'PLE <iA 11 \t 
iThiN \a umlit-uijlal and rvry Aum- 
InlkULt 

Two rjTE*. ftatic, 3ol self- 
raising flour, 1 i^-.t- 1 n butter, 2 

Lulrlr*poom liolllng milt. 2 or 1 
jlinaiiil ea.ence, II cups stewed 



YOU WOULD never yurcs thai ihis firott-'worrollnoktrx? dish wat rvaffy wry timple to make. 

Mana &a*A*t$ are tpctial favorites iVith tht kiddies at)\S (be recipe a given on tfm page. 



Of ct}gt 



HAW ATT AN TOI'SY TVKVT 
I'Scr.c a !«*■ of fluwen around ihr 
plate * 

Two tablespoons melted and 
browned butt*T, Z tablespoons 
brown hagar, 5 tlifri slirr* pine* 

.ijrlilr. I dttOertSpCrUn rhopprd 

■ 1 ! '1 I ■■■■'■>. •■"/. .- -ill'. H'-M!- 2oZ_ 

butter, Sas. mj*r 2oi, coconut, 1 or 
i epfih • tup milk. 

Whip browned butr.cr and brown 
sugar to a AmooTh consiAtciiey and 
spread nn bottom al an Bin aaiid- 
wich tin. Covet 1 with a wheel 
arrangement of thin pineapple 
alicea: plane fibOupMl chftrJeB in 
centre vt wheel. Sift flour, nib hi 
butter, and add sugar and coconut. 
Mix llffhliy with beBteti.egE and 
m[Uc an d pour over pineapple n.ri«1 
cook In moderate oven -400 de4 R> 
for 45 minuter. Turn out Mid serve 
IkjL A lei ur flowers around sOi-vlce 
gives it h flourish 

CLEVKR JUDY SURPRISE 
til hu been called rir.r pudding anil 
rhubarb.; 

Three tablespoons sugar. 3 Lihlr- 
Apnoni mater, Zm. lice. I bunch 
cherry Thuharb. I rup sugar, } oup 
water, Juirr .mil rind nf I orangr. 
htiri anil rind of I lemon. !pi. milk. 
I iffi.rtifcpmin buttrr. 2 ■?.<■:■*. 1 
detierlaponu sugar. 

Lint* a mould or pudding basin 
with » caramrl fiuid> by bolllnii 3 
lableApooru at augftr and water until 
a deep amber color. Cook rice tn 
milk until t«rwtrr; arid bE>n[fn c?k». 
bulUrr. and Juice and rind or orangr 
Pour Into (iitiuld ami ni^nm i hour. 
[Jiiinanlil and servt? hot or rold with 
sw*w(!d rhubarb fAavomii wiitt Jnnon 
riud and Julw. and colored IT Nrirwi- 
Nirr ■ df*per ohnrry 



KENTITCKY CRKAM PTK 
(It's be*n called by nlTtcr namea.1 
One baked Larl raan. 1 cup *ncar, 
LsbiBpunji2» rt'ini \ teaspoon sail. 
? flip- milk. Z rgfJ, 1 lahle.sponn 
butler. 3nx. rhueoutte. 2u/. rhopprd 
nuts, vanilla or almnnd »0tm6tu 

Mix sugar, lluur and salt and 
blend smoothly wWi mUk in which 
chnrolat^ hns been dissolved. Coot 
over bailing water Tor in mlnutes. 
C'.*>\ aUghtJ}' and sMr into butttnn 
.iii: ■ Add butt*n- and nMOM, 
and lB*try ritimy-bCoU'n rg W hltW 
Pnuj into bakf«i patitT>' canes ufid 
sprinkle with rJinpped nuts. Bake 
In a moderate erven '350 degrrt* P i 
(or 10 to 15 minutca Serve hot, or 



<By MARY FORBRS 

I Tlir 

qnltlinilllllUlrUIUMlKMllll 



FRUIT BALAI> CHIFFON 
l Two old-timers, with a new leaue «r 
Hit A 

Oil r cup fruit aaUd, 1 cup 
water v l-3rd cup knwn Jnlne. 1 cap 
■■ii.-. i r S • v ' trupoQu grain! 
Irmon rind, ! tea^ipoiia grated □ranfC 
rind 

Soften BfltiUiw in wild watcf. Mut 
Irnwn Juice and .'.mjiu and avid to 
LcJilrri imp-yollffl. uook over boiling 
waCer until cutttnrd Jujit cooU njirx-n. 
81 lr in gel atone and lemon and 
oninge rbid. Beat e|rg-wbites 
KUfflj, gradually adding 1 cup hUffar. 
and fold into cuxturd Add fruit 
AaUd uul wrve tapped wttu mint 
tiprigK. Servt- with inurlnKue button^ 
or riirrifisu? a tides. 



ORANGE UAKtK BABSBfB 
i A i ihij.-j b; annlbrr name ia deff- 
nilrly rrwrrler.J 
Six !iDi.0Dtli-<4lirnned urai»je\ l-3rd 
eup naier, 1 teaspoon gelatine, 2 
*'-KS*>. I Clip sugar. 1 deiuien*ipiion 
lemon Juice, i teaspoon r;raled lemun 
rind. 1 iluieii inax^hniiillun ■.. 

With a sharp-pointed knife cut 
off tap ACcUnn* or orange skin, leav- 
ing bondlp Gtrips. Cut fleah frrjra 
■ >r,-.r i !:.-.■, leaving imu bnrtket ahvll; 
ri-rnovt' pltb from flegh and chnp 
flnely Durolvr grLatim; In wnler 
Mix sugar and lemon ruid and Juice 
and add to beutrn eifg-yolks Cook 
over boiling water to a custard oon- 
£biti:riey Cool and add gelatin*? and 
cbopprd orange! pulp. When tirarly 
net add chopped majshrn,i]]owa. Chiil 
and acrvr pihid in oraitp;^ h,i. >. 
Serve with finger bl^riilla. 

HONIED PI5AII I'ANIlOrVNT 
iAn Auiitra.lian-.VmeiicKn culinary 
allTaner.r 

Six oiiii' r-. wholrrnral feU-raisiu* 

llnur, I U?a.>ipnnri .pur-. 2o». butlrr. 
'<>'. migar, \ teajipuon lemun rind, 
1 or S rgga, !-1«tl ■ up milk, £ m 
pears, 1 tablejp4on butter, M table- 
4pounH hunej, ' teaipaun cinnamon. 
I ilrsHiT t-j*"-Jti watrr, I cup nut*. 

PhU and onre pears, cut in btiffV 
and .".lew gently mitEl tender, lift 
carefully and drain. Silt tht> flour 
nnd npiU. ■ 'Piling buck thr rnughaiie 
Rub In butti.'r; add sugar and lemoi: 
r nd, Mix to a aoft dodgli wllii 
bonlen egg and milk. Turn Into a 
wcilt-grettfied sandwich tin, Placr 
prtar« In a wheel an top Melt butter 
a'nd Hdd honey. wafrT and clmuirnnii 
pour over peara. Conk in a hoi oven 
H2S degreea P.i for 30 lo 30 mln- 
utea Serve hot or eold. 



^pjilr pulp mrll drained and un- 
K-feelenrdl, 1 enp FrnnniJ nut*, pntrli 

of cinnamon, ij oblr^poona honcj. 
'i lablespotfrvt sherry 1 egg white, 
i pint cream. 

Whip oggx and ougar to thick 
cream, fold In sifted flour, th en boll" 
lug milk, melted butter and aitnond 
essence. Pour Into a recessed cake 
tin and cook m a moderate oven 
c350 degrees V > for 20-25 minutes. 
When cold rill recess of cake with 
combined apple pulp, nuts, cinnamon, 
honey, sherry, allffly -beaten QHttBL 
Color remainder ol ci'eam pAleflt 
green and flavor with almond es- 
sence. Pile on top of apple 



Ashamed 
TO CALL II I M 
MY SOX! 





JOM. Bill, lift up your feet when you 
walk' Straighten ywit -Intnl.!. r- ' 
[ wuo't havf! you ttraxffuilt around 
like iK, ' 



£UII. 

him - 



Darling, plcair dnn'l plrk al 
much. He'* reflllv itol well. 



MUM JUr k«{ Iwnr laiy! Someliinei 
I feel sdiAmrd lit >:iill him mf ttfl... 

EtLEK. Juliri. 1 tnow ynu don't nwnn 
thai Tfie trouble in he'- m highly 
dlrunit ind nrA'Ou* - Eookt HI trim 
and ualr Ted iiellrr take him in 
the dotlor. 




DDC1.I. Mm trwis. yiiung RiM'r 
Iroubln are rraJJy due Lo hia ileep. 
, rtii iee, I'liildrrn cfow during ilrep. 
Tin* uaea up their mrTfrj, rleart- 
brni-> md Itreatliin^; n rt:phl abui uar 
u]i WfcBTBf, KaLurallr. if rnergT l 
rrplarcd timing t/kijh 'hiblmi xrl 
■ un down. IT . Ninht Stanititiu. Su 
give him MimUj L. 

HORLICKS 



J0BK [ „ok ,1 that ' I'm prouj of 
him Klleti! The L,.' 1 . > -mer 
»lri«hl! 

(UE«. Ilmn't II K. mirtr • world 

ot .llffrrrni r IP Mim'l 



GUARDS CHILDREN 
AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 7807 



38 



_ € lloraiemaker 



These Recipes Wi.v Phizes 



C THIS week first prize of 
j El Is awarded to a 
/ N S.W rt'ader for her 
? — " very simple but de- 
licious recipe for mandarin 
shred. 

Remember that thin competition 
In upen to everybody Ml you haire 
Lo do Is write out your lavorltu 
recipe, uitacli name and tltWresa, 
■lid seal In to this ofltce. 

First prije of £1 u awarded far 
Uie best recipe received for the 
week, anil V f i consolation prlae for 
ererr other recipe published. 

MANDAKIN SHRED 
Srleci thorny variety lie tit -skinned 
mandarins, and u_ie following pro- 
portions : 4 nips very thinly -shredded 
mrtnitiriiLv z lemons. l£ rap* siicat. 
II raps water, rood pinch eaJL 

Very irarrlully remove all pipit and 
soak mandarins overnight tn 
cold wmter and salt. Next day, 
bod till about hair itone. then 
add sugar and boil bristly without 
stirring, carefully removing all scum, 
until a golden color and syrup Jcua. 
H takes about II hours. Bottle and 
iiful while hot. 

I 'M Prise of tl to Hn. Anne 
Crofts, K Pretoria Pile. Ilornsby, 
V.S.W. 



• This week the favorite recipes from our 
readers show plenty of variety, so no 
matter what your taste you ore sure to 
find o new dish that you will adore. 



COt.U WATER GINC.KR tlKKK 
Four rup* sacar. I tablespoon 
ground ginger. I teaspoon tartaric 
arid. Juice or 'I Lisbon Irrnons. 

Put all ingredients In a dish and 
cover with 34 ctipa of cold water 
Stir well antl jtraln Bottle with 
3 sultanas ;n bottle. Ready lor ij*e 
In three or lour days, or when sul- 
tanas ri.it to lop. This recipe can 
be made nlihout the lemons *uy 
adding a little more tartaric add. 

C'omolalian Prtse of Z/6 to Mha T. 
Gehrke, Harlin, Brisbane Valley 
Line. t]ld. 

GOLDEN LATER PUDDING 
For pastry: Mb. ftrlf-raiilnr flour, 
ti.r. aoraMrd sort. 1 trawpooo fait, 
cold water to mix. For Hniiw : 3 
ilrssrrispoena gulden -svrup. Jib. 
r in it i he apples. Juice ) IrnKin. So*, 
sugar. 2oa. raisins or inllinan I tea- 
cup breadrramba. 

First mix Ulllng Peel. core, and 
chop apples, mix with them golden 
syrup, lemon Juice, sugar, raisins, 
and breadcrumbs. 

When making pastry, add «mt- 
clent cold water lo make rather stiff 




dough Roll oul and 
cut Into rc-undf, Uj 
fit Into greased 
uudding basin 
Put a pastry 
round in 
first, and 
spread with some 
of tiie tilling. Con- 
tinue till all used 
finishing Willi layer of 
pastry. Cover with irrcaae- 
proof paper and steam two 
hours. Miiy be served wtlh 
sweet sauce or custard, 

Consolation Prise af !.i lo Mrs. E 
F. Ilalton, 11a Gut's «d.. Brolab 
Park, s \ 

BANANA CASK 

HaJr cap bulter. II raps sugar. 2 
eras, I caps Hoar, \ teaspoon baaing 
powdrr. I teaspoon baking soda. I 
teaspoon salt, J rup soar nslia, 1 
cop mashed iiananav 1 teaspoon 
vanilla, I cap cream woipped and 
KWeetened, 2 bananas sliced. 

CTpram but tcr and add sugar grad- 
ually. Stir in well-beaten eggs. Sift 
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Made in 5 minutes 
. . without cooking! 

Moybe it't a while tinu you've mode Chocolotc 
Crackles. Then make ifiom to-day. Nolhing 10 
tempting — nolhing to popular. Vol they're ma<Je 
in i momerrf. There's no cooling needed. Truly 
you qon do the most msrvelloui things with Copha. 
Never be without * pecker on your jfiell — it leapt 
indefinitely. And while 
you're about it. do try 
Copha for steamed 
puddingt. It rnoket 
thorn to digestible. 




c H O C Q L as r e 

'OOVHC »,.„, ' ILES 

• -■ >«h L 7' " m 



THE SAME VE&ETAILE SHORTENING THAT 
MAKES SUCH DIGEST! HE STEAM PUD6MM&S 





flour, bak- 
ing powder, 
baking «udm biki 
■alt together »nii 
add alternately 
with bout milk ami 
bfltiaJULfc which hnvr 
been inabhrd through 
& slew. Flavor, pour 
into firesLwa layer cake 
inu. fcnd bake 30 
mtlsUtCs in a mtxlvnl* 
oven 

When )nycTj t are roltl 
put Utgethnr wtUa 
whipped cream and 
sJlred ban-anae and 
spread w tripped r mum 
over top ot cake, Gnr- 
ni&H with :Jii-f% ot 

h p nan ti 

Bunmm frfsa ting arid Ailing may 
be osed inntead of whipped crram. 

Fi^>nLui)r; | cup banana pulp 2- 
31 cups icing iugar, salt, 1 teaspoon 
lemon juicu, i Leaspoon vanilla. 
Masli banana with i> silver fork and 
beaL in sugar until mbctui* 1* tiiick 
enough to spread. Add salt and 
flavorine. 

f tltinc; peel some bhiwriiui. a 
breakfast- cup full. Stir in naif a 
break J ilk t -nj p of mipar, 1 tablespaoa 
of butter and juice of half a lemon. 
Mix aU well together cook misturr 
In a double suueepun and add I egg 
whtakvd wi Lh 1 uhleapoon Jnigar. 
Stir well And when thick set aside 
to cool, 

CaowlaUiin Priir of 2/9 Lq Hn 
N»ncr Warn*. SI Oinnlwrtari St 
North SyJo*y. 

POBJt CHOPS WITH APPLEHv 
SWEET POTATOES ANT> 
A SON" INC. 

Peel and cook 3 large potviLoes. 
cut them in slices about 1-inch 
thick. Cnre red apples, cut Into 
thick slices crosswise. Do not peel. 
Dip pot* too and apples in melted 
buii.rr. brown lightly on both sides, 
sprinkle potatoes with nit. and 
sprinkle brown sugar lightly over 
both apples, and potatoes Bettirn 
to oven for 5 minute*. 

In the meantime place G pork 
chops on a flat diah in a iiiwlHrate 
ovan and rook until meat La tender. 
Serve an n mound nf srasamng with 
apples ajvd poLktoes. 

Svaaonlng: Pry one small Ontily- 
chopped on Km in BunTiciEnt butter 
to prevent burning When cooked 
add 1 cup breadcrumbs, a unir 
llnelj-chDpped parsely. salt and 
pepper. 1 beaten egg-yolk. UiiiUy mix 
In I cup ol grated apple. Mix 
well, and cook in hot oven nr frying 
pon. 

Cnn*o\mLinn PHxe of S/S lo Iftrs. 
A. T. Fisher. 33 Pinniw St, Nth. 
^ *)f Ijitli". 

RAfHfN COCONTT SHORTBREAD 

Pantry : t Ublenpoon butter. 2 
tablespoons sugar, yolk at I egg, I 
rup wit- raising rloar. plhrh of lali. 

ttaJnin Filling: Put I cup chopped 
raisins in saucepan witli a UtUe 
witter and boil Ull aoft. Tukr ohT 
fire, then odd 2 UjHhpooiu- of apricol 
Jam and a little lemon jukee Cool. 

Coconut Mrringur: BvuL white oi 
ens with I cup sugar, then add I 
cup of desiuctatod cocohut and a little 
almond pKsmc*. 

Roll pastry out, spread with raisin 
filling, then spread coconut meringue 
over, and sprinkle with coconut. 
Hake in moderate ovvi\ 20 minutes. 

( onaHilAlinn Pi1k- tit 'V6 lo Mrs. 
K. [II. Bund. . .'.i Mc K, Knifht, Bot 
Hfi. Slanth»rpr. Qld. 



Wltltl FELT HATS mmi br 
tmmaruJete. iofrrt Mizi Preeiotia 
Minute*. I.Jtittn Nnjfra, HKO j.'fir, 
ciecfi!" Wkirj i&ith a (HjupJe of taMc- 
jpooitJ oi pautlejeii rrruffnotu 
mixed with ttnlrr in Jo d sinwth 
past*, axd tfrub^d nt icitU a 
tootlibnuh. When dry. du-if off 
ait urrptua powder. 




Mis*!** Preritnufii 
Mimiit .s 

TVniEN boilUig earned ment add a 
.small luLndful of barley and a 
iriDiespoon of trtstcie to the water. 
It not only makes thv meat more 
tasiy and Lender, but improves, the 
flavor Of carrot'- and potatoes 
cooked wllli Ik 

* * * 
J INT. fluff, or hah- can be caally 
removed from woollen clothing 
by moistening & rubber sponge with 
water, 2que£zing it almost dry. and 
applying to the cinth. mum; sponge 
ax a brush. 



i iVEH- WATERING of indoor 
plan Id mUfit nlwayx be avoided. 
Tap the side of the pot. and if it 
rings clear the soil Is dry. but if 
there is a dull sound Lhe noil in 
quite mot.1 enough. 



\\rHFsN addressing a brown-pupvr 
parcel for the post witlvout a 
label, dip a wooden skewer or thick 
rnatch-ftlck in ink. instead of a 
pen. and write In block tett«ra « 
that name and addmss can be read 
at a glance. 




ORIGINAL 
TRANSPARENT SOAP 
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THE DIONNS QUINS liko to tue teacups instead a/ aiamai when 
yiavtna "arown up." They have been trained to wait on one another 
and to dear iheir table and curry (heir tLUhei to Pi* kUvhen. They 
like to help do the dmhej, tlx. Here Annette a pauiina milk 

for Marie. 



Summer Vegetabies 

• Spring is here and that means busy 
times ahead for the home gardener who 
must sow seed or set out seedlings for 
lore spring and summer vegetables. 

— Soyi OUR HOME GARDENER 



JH the warmer parts 
of the Commonwealth 
string and £nap t>ean£ 
of ail kinds can he sown out- 
doors In well- prepared beds, 
but folk who live In cold dis- 
tricts had better wait for the 
weather to warm up a trille. 
u,s beans do not appreciate 
irosL or cold days. 

Plnmy of old manure, ume 
AuperphoKphatc or a complete 
manure to supplement, fertility, and 
ample moisture are the chief in- 
gredients for success with beau*. 
Good drainage, however, L\ another 
rMcnllal. for they detest wet feet 

Some of the bf*t Varieties to saw 
in [ > i :tij-: wre Canadian Wonder, 
Burnley Selection, Tweed wonder, 
hlitr Wonder. Brown Beauty. Felt- 
!. . ii - Prolific. and the pole bean. 
Epicure 

Spring mowing should br rtuide 
ratUer shallower then during sum- 
mer The usur] depth is It in 2ins.. 
• ••c<>rdlii« 1,1 f>* ioIL If [lie soli 
II very heavy sow 1 Inch deep or 
many of the planto will snap off 
»'hen trytiiK to |Xn<-tTiilr 0X1 hard 
r.twl. 

Water reeularly during jTrowLh. 
nnr| if bean (lies, small, block, shln- 
ing ineeeis. are seen on the plant.v 
spray every morning with nicotine 
fLilphntc. 

HH1 the plant* up with Hie hoc 
when ftbuut hall grown. 




m 

HOW TO BE HEALTHY 

OirulipHliOtl rlnffi ibc mTHr-in ami cati*e« 
Utahy jlU DiK.ti.it> iSj, "To 1st' liMlthy 
you nirc.il (d'L'ii hrr Irnm constipation." 
KS'AL KltiSKN. I he ccutte laxative, unU 
Xsture tit a ttatntai way. Ii t- ffcrHljr 
and uiiliDy 10 give yrm cuiutmtaMe relief. 
Katy and ttlra*a»l 10 take. Haven is jmt 
as cr/nri for ynuntf«ti*ri us ii it Inr urown- 
ir E ». (Jet NVAI. F1GSEV ta^av arvl sec 
Vniw n»*ilr lliii TiaHrral lavali.-* will COT-* 

Ket fottsliiaiiifti am, iraprove yum lidllh. 
Snltl Uy riierniftU -vrn*ln a Un, 
next - ' ' to .7.1. .1 v , . , 



ran COM ST lt*RTlom 



Tomatoes can br sown from seed 
una, or smUlnfifi obtained and set 
out m art open, canny pix-itK-n They 
like a friable, well- worked fon-my 
saiL 

IT frosts am likely cover the 
plants with boxes or biff llower pots, 
or thick hes^ian or canvas covers 
at nlyiti. 

Same of ihr bewt i-arfeiie for 
early fruit arc Earliana. Sunny- 
brook tTjirl.ln.-n a, Burwuud Prtzc, 
Clialk'S Early Jewel, tuiii H « : 

CrBrdcnerfi whn imve. nrvr.r htowti 
LomutntA OO ''the fitake." a system 
known ilb «tpm-pruninH, nhould 
try it this year. The plunks 
are mnrrty allowed Lo climb the 
stake, the lateral growtlm beinff 
progressively removed an Lhe>- irro*-. 
Only the ErrawunK f«5lnt at. the top 
is Ieit ujuii'' Big clusters coriiliit' 
'mm cbe Kterus are not reJiiovrrd 

athflr ve#rUblen ttiac rJioulo be 
sowu Ui September arc cuoufbberA. 
pumpkins, wnamhes, rniitrT(]*-,s, 
ni*3louts and rocJt mclanji. 

Require heat 

iH the sued of these varlrUca dor* 
not gtrminate until ihr soli is 
very wMrtn, hills or good manure 
should b* set out nr rvgulor incerval*. 
and tlie 9011 mixcvl in wnll. SfWis 
should br« sown in the riills, Tour or 
f\v? In each htlJ. snd covered with a 
Bla&$ jar or some othrr hcat-induc- 
tng objnnt 

They shouJd be UiUin^d out lo two 
or three plnnis (o each hill *i mo*.t. 

Ijeltuccf, radLihea, beetroot, tpTiny 

■"(!-■ esehalote. celery and mus- 
Lard unit crcwA con he oowii hi well- 
prepared bfldK this month. 

LcUucen nerd vetj rich, friatde 
Mil and amplf water. 

i •._■:;<■.- vt ctoftt kinds Ltu*lve In 
anil unit wjiri iiLiiiiirfd la:;- Hummer 
tor Other rj-ojjH. ScutToot and oniorui 
should be K>ven a .-.iriulnr position, 
for neither of them litan fresh 
inariure 

Cam its and parsnip* can also be 
.now n in deep, ferUle soil that was 
manured six months ngo Sow the 
feeds talrly thickly if <if doubtful 
age, and linn them out to five or 
iljt inchfs apurt for biff carrots, or 
Ltireo Lo four hichc? for nn.all 
vivrirtiei r*ftranJpJi should br given 
six lo eight inrhw oT «ipnce each. 

Sweet- putnLo pliintN nttould be svl 
out In warm, open spaces about, the 
<-nd of .ScpU'tnu.M 

Hhubnrb rotiL'. should nlao be 
sown in ffnod rUh Mill ThU monLh. 

riardeners II ltd a cheap and valu- 
able fiourcr of rnanuri? In kitchen 
rubblih. 

Woted Rfihan, nmnure. dead leave;., 
lawn trlriimlucs and spent plank, of 
all kinds (except those that are 
dlARtued or pest Infested > Ahoutd 
alsi be used afi wrmpoat 



'MtuLicv^dh tW Wlxt£ eta 

D 



JAT1ENT: I was very 
worried yesterday, doc. 
/ for, tr/ie« my little boy 
I of five asked vie haw 
he came into the world. He 
shouldn't be thinking- about 
that sort of thing at his aye, 
should tie? I didn't know 
what to say. so 1 told htm that 
At 1091 brought in the doctor's 
bag. Whut should I have told 
him? 

IXX7TOR: The rcnAun we think 
these questions nrv awkward Is thai 
tiur own ideas on the subject are 
not properly lined up. Aa a matter 
of fart, parrhtu fear nicb quextlonj* 
tnnre than they should The rhlld'ft 
in tad la not eonfuoffti Willi false 
Ideas to the extent that uu adult's 
In. Before arm wo ring a cbUd'« ques- 
tlun be sure that you understand 
cleorrly Just what hr wants to kivuw 
Pbod Uiis out by simple quoaiions 
as part of an ordinary eonversaliorj. 

How this boy's question wha quite 
a natural one, and worthy of a 
QuL-uri*! answer. The question won 



just aa natural as— "Why Is the Ore 
liat?" or "Where dues the sun go 
when it seUt?" A child at the age of 
Otc (tnds himself m a wonderfully 
interesting world, full of Dapperlings 
of which he fiefka an explanation. 
Parent** of live- year *olar. oiuat 
rxixrcl qtitfsilous like thin, and miutt 
be prepared to answer Lhrtri ba hb 
natural a way ais they would answer 
any other qijcatkiri. 

'Hie answer to these questions will 
vary accordtiiK to your personal atti- 
tude. But the answer roust, be 
BfraiBhtforward. must be truthful 
and must be Hiven without any alww 
of embarrassment. The answer I 
gave my son ut hbr age wus this: 
"Vou aere kept warm Inside pMfcT 
mother's body until you wrre aid 
euouifh to live by y our^cl I '" Th'? boy 
r. imply said. '"OhF" and went bnrk 
tii Jjjj. tcyx. 1 heard later thai he 
hud Rrmouneeri this interestina dL c - 
00 very to our nelghbarx, who were 
qulli* shocked But thut wan their 
fault, not his. 

Child's reaction 

TTHE LDtrrestliijf lailiu was that 
from tlwn on tie cnmplelely for- 
Ri.il, nbout the Incident and hti 
ffUb.«rqajfUT. fonversnt.loiii on The sub- 
ject showed that he accepted the 
fact as quite a ilmple. natural statt 1 
of affair*. The reply was obviously 
quite Fatlsfylnp to r hi* child at his 
nt&ge of development. 

SiMneilmt^ n child who has been 
brouffht up to undfrHtand these 
thloES naturally will mnkc fu.har- 
raaslng remarks In the preivltce of 
j-triinuHr-rti. and the tendency Is to 
hufih rrmnrkr.. Thts la wrong. 

Answer his questions frankly rmd 
within thi* limit o* his understand - 
ing. but Enijjr on, when you arc 
alone, brfnj up the matter quite 
casually asfliin, and tall ttfca olillit 
the truth, namely — thar aome penple 
are Billy about their awn bodiea, 
and feet hJ.v- when certain things 
nnc talted about. Therefore, be- 
cmiy It makefi tliein feri uneotn- 
(ortable. it S hutter out to talk nbout 
these things in their presence. 



For young wives 
aud motliors 



TKI'BT KINCi SVHTKM 

THE NORMAL CHILD 

OABENTS jlrtiuld have a thorough 
iinder&tandirjf: of the nnnnal 
deutloprnent and prouress of tht.'Lr 
babrs and growing children, as this 
Is tine surest way to recognise any 
departure from the normal 

There are vartnu* siffjis of pro- 
l. which are a guide, and one 
nf tii".-- i.- Uie consistnint Lnrcrcns-n 
In weight, but It Ls sometimebi pos- 
tible to have great gain In weighi 
without proper development. 

rkhod nutrition expresses Itflelf In 
□ thrr wayr< busides weight — In clear 
eyes, smooth soft skin, ulot^y hulr. 
bright alert expression, etc 

A leaflet dealhig with this sobject 
has been prepared by The Auiitmllau 
Womec'n Weekly U-Qthercraft Ser- 
vice Bureau, itxJ a copy will tin 
forwarded Tree If a request, with an 
encloaed stamped addressed envelope 
is forwarded lo The Auatril Ian 
Women'r. Weakly. Box 4U0flV7W. 
OJ*.0, Sydney. 

PleaaW endnrsc your envelope 
"Mothereraftv" 



ABOUT 

THE CHILD WHO 
ASKS AWKWARD 
QUESTIONS 



It is Unportant to prepare a child 
tor the subsequent birth oi a hi other 
or sbfttrr If you have answered 
his questions truthfully and calmly 
you will be able to tell hini quite 
naturally whnl the future holds far 
the family. In Lhat way be anil be 
Jtint as excited its the pflreiitM are 
And. udeed, he should be nneournKCd 
lo make Kitne small gift towards the 
preparation for the addiUon to the 
family. In this way It will he as 
much his baby as his father's or 
mother/a. and when the baby does 
arrive he will look upon It as such, 
utul not as an Intruder who has dis- 
placed him from his mother's at- 
tention. 



When a child grows older— say, 
about nine or ten — the question of 
marriage 1* «ire to arise. He will 
usk his mother thb> sort oi question 
— "Miirnmk-. why did you marry 
Daddy?" And the answer lo thlb 
tLUiiftUoi) lies somewhat aloikg these 
Unas— "Well you sec. my deur. your 
father niid I had known each other 
for a i"ng time before we were 
married, and we found Unit wc were 
very ^ood ranijutrnoiLs just lute you 
and your fitend Billy. Arid gradu- 
ally, as wc got to know each other 
titiujr. i rcallacd your father was a 
very healthy man. and q good man 
Be was fitronif and untitly. and I 
fell lhat rather than anyune rlae I 
would like hun to be Lhr lather oi 
my children. He thought the same 
nbout me — that he would like me to 
be the mother of his chlidreu, and so 
we wwy married." 

As the child grows older slXTl, lie 
will have ta seek his awn salvation, 
but Ids grcntftrt- strenglli will come 
[rom a properly balanced outlook 
acquired durtug his earlier lifetime 
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Middy Frock 
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• Attractive style you 
and takes practically 

THIS fetching little frock is 
obtainable from our 
Needlework Department In 
good-quality llnora, already 
traced with pattern to cut 
out, machine, and then em- 
broider 

The colors obtainable are 



ng things will adore 
no time to make. 

white, cream, blue, lemon, 
pink, and green. 

Sizes 2-4 years: 3/3 each. 
4-0 years: 3/11 each, plus 2d 
for postage. 

Paper pattern only, price 
1/3. 

Embroidery transfer, price 
1/- each extra. 




ihf |H'l»|kJt- I ii 1 1. ■.»! r 

1 >|HIU> (n 'nur li.nttt*! 
Hut it"* ran Ut hair rlran. 
»hiir hand* with Solvoi. 
HWMM what mar 1*4*. tl» 
Ihirit. »ilki. . I> .jii -i . ni.-ii lather 
«*rr|i» liirt from nail rdjer* , . . 
flitul* nul nil mronnititi grimr 
fruiu Ihr |mii ■ anil . r. i .. -- .it 
iHir »ain. 

as 0 



TO «Lf5 AC*££ »«S NOW UTTcNDfNS 

wwo- Minos us ro mr «vuw tNoiwo 



toilet *>f,' 




fiu- 127. A tattering yet 
easy -to- make style that 
launders as timpip as 
yow packet handker- 
chief. 



NEEDLEWORK 
NOTIONS 

Dainty lingerie 

Lovely, tailored lingerie 
that is so expensive to 
buy, but you con make 
it yourself for a song, 

AN exquisite set that is as pretty 
as flower petals, yet It Is made on 
tailored linns to give you that willowy 
silhouette. 

Despite its elegant air. this set is 
quite simple to make. The pattern 
Is obtainable In sizes 32. 34, 36. and 
38-lneh bust, and full instructions for 
cutting and making are given with 
each pattern. 

These are hand -cut patterns, and 
you will find them very easy to follow. 

Complete set 2/6. or 1/3 each in- 
dividual garment. 
Kmbroldcry transfer, price 1/3 

extra 

Stranded cottons Tor embroidery 
may be obtained Irom oui Needle- 
work Department, price 2Jd. per skein. 
All shades are available. 




Wo. Hi. Paper 
patterru tor mak- 
ing Uils ctiarmjng 
net ate obtainable 
new from our 
Needleumrk De- 
partment 



J. KITCH£N A. SONS PTY LTD. 
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AffMldMrY IT 
MAlt»EII 



easily bofumv m 
obara«l«ristiv of 
Virgoan^i. They 
should watch for 
danger signs and 
efaeek amy tendency 
to over-criticise. 

TTIRGOANS — people bom 
V between August. 24 and 
September 23 — are very affec- 
tionate towards members of 
their own sex and in asso- 
ciation with people they know 
well and feel sure they can 
trust. But they tire seldom ii 
ever demonstrative. 

There is a mother element 
In their Jove expression whir is 
earns them many friends and 
confidants and makes them 
good advisers. 

But they tlwiuid remember uia( 
marnHgt partners da not. always 
wtldi: io be mothered, and that a 
shmr of enLhu&lsunn now and RgAhi 
may save marriage from dta^trr. 

Much too fussy 

[N ittort the inhcTetit tendency to 
be father proud at controlled 
rxpresrions of affection should not 

an: dffVKlill)!^ tindUiv far it enn mine 
a desire to hurt on the part. □! other 
pnaplt. And whrn Vh-gnans ore hurl 
or Dilfftitiderslood. despite nil their 
good intention. 1 *, they suiter the 
■ -ir.--.ir.- of unhupptnc&A and dis- 

' ' .lir.tr. COUTH 

Another fulling is "fmwinesB." This 
acroimU Tut many of thrm remain- 
ing unmarried or finding laarriAKf* 
dlKapltoLnluu:. Not only are they 
"InBsy" orer their own attain and 
■cutmv hut they drmand to be 
"fussed over" by friends and associ- 
ates. The result u> that others re- 
fuse to lokr&te the annoying and 
difficult conditions of lire created 

Anally. VirRoans who ore already 
Wed. or are planning marriage, 
should never forget that a big pxo- 
pfir.lon ttt thrlr marriages go "on 
the rockri" because of their toiidtfiry 
to critlclM and keep on criticising 

They miuit control this undesurnbln 
Plrmpht- in their natures If they wish 
for tuarrlKl happiness thruuKh the 
vi' urn 



It ii :ht f'iUci«1nc Inlofmatlan In 
J tout 1U..J aHalr* It thfjuju pTorr 
luLrtntlrif. 

amies i&c&rcb 'Ji tp April in: Dnapec- 
lacuiar week fur mmr. Ariinb WiemnL 
la Erjmw]tdat* ti«i1 ff»in= nepiertibet 'J 
xrrj pwrr; tii-ptenitiw 1 <rrn.ni 3 p_ni i on 
produca much Ida t In d£ilnib-*. 

TALiRL'8 'rtyrll JJ la May work 
hard PurMipfh., ccntfldnncc. nnrj cH 1 1 Rrnrr 
c*d rjEDduoe coodiitonfr whlrJi btLuc (.nna 
Tnr i-irif to ttunr. S*TrlPinbrr 1 ifrorn 3 

fttt. i but uE "WTfk. tirpLmtker 5 waller 
p.tt. I irry CMd tPO 

(■UlINI iMMJ H to JUflr 33t: WUdOf*, 
p^UriiEir a n id chiTrfulneM Will br JVUT 
ieal iliJ; L mil lid tf y ii would avLnJ 
■ rwnvnt4s U|i«rin <icl»ira, »nd drfhcal- 
llei. Tbl* Is eipcclxJJj w rm Sejjtmih-?;' 
3, & itmrtfl. B fwontr, tvnd T frarljn. 
CbnonUrite en rentlns 

CANCEa i J urn- 23 Id Jul? 33' HaJu 
■one. rut of SfipcvmUrr 5 1 after Tumi anr) 

7 Trnm S :« I I * m * R> CUDtiODI Oft 

Sr-ptpmtKn- 3 H. 1. and 9 

LRTO i July XI [d AuU. ?*' T'TiEDrfT^a nilBT 

STpfralrpr 3 «n be didiculi. but fiepntu- 

btff 7 iffalJi 3 li id l r.«iJ Of Vtwy tHflpIuL 
Work bant ibrn. 

VlkfrO i Atii? u.rr J< to ■terUimibrT 

p.m. 1. Uunh Rood ran tar add*- red. Srfk 
isriimrt'tin, tavor^. and itairm: maJrf cbanoca 
tir tmnairtiinl drflalprn Br aqtfaui an 
t5*-p[ I'tntwr fl and 7 uriur.d uunrlatii. 

U W October M|: 
•in- near tuturr 



Uesnwiitifi fJrpi 4 ran tw deniable Tim 

&ept*?nibrr fj, I, 1 pout 

^COKTIO rOctobar 34 to fIO>» ruber 31' 
Work hard and *lar!v. Make Rood fan 
o-f BejjLDiunrr 3 <i[ter J p.m. 1. fSfpirmflt 1 : 
> tafirr T pin ). and Scptmbo" T < be- 

■ ■ 1: ff anil U « in 1 3- nau.liiius on 
Bgpl e mber 3. t. aud I date) 

>.»OrTT«JVJS •Tfni-tdtibcrr 2j U» Dc«»ao- 
t«r II r your alaEr indicate tJiu>!aclt!£. 
*at-Hra antio.fat.eri. dlirjird an rt rcnrrMt 
tib^&Liiiac.lMii ai this iiniT ebpccLvtU) on 

Scpiriniwr .1, ^ I, and 7 im.'IjI K(T[i : u 
routine tanlu and lake LnlncB qtiir-tiy 

CAPaJCOOM 'Deiipmurr 93 to JnnUUT 
3&» Bard TTflrk and cnnfldeiict aiUru ba 

wlae plBTin.liiJt "n hnna Jnud rmiltl tbl" 
»r*JL. rtei't waitr any at Satnc -mber 
3 (fTTiTti 3 p.m.). SetiLMnhrr a liller t 
pi. in 1, tnd ScmpTDber 1 'aroiint] 9 un«i 14 

■ ra 1 run br lieiolul «k> Br caution* 
en EAPtrmbrr J I, and 9 

,vqrA*ms U.iiu.rY 10 In Fr-bruaiT iat. 
UnapECtaculaT wpek. tc» ma*.: Jquarlaru. 
bcil better UhUi Cuthr «Hin ScpCi-mbrr 

j attTrfir 1 ; tirpcrmbrr ^ tot fair 

riKCKK treoumrr » to March 11): Be 
nuikHU aitd on iruard ■W lT,£t jouic-i. 
narLLiifjn. nppotJlliiti. and upw;l*. rspnr.aUy 
is arotrmbcr 3. I. and 1 <neax sttctrUar 

arid nucin' Wlndnm and p»l!e-rirr wW 
ma tile toU tu drnfer- trouble. 

IXbe Autrallaa 1TTiin r i Wrklr hrfwiilt 
uki, vrin wi arlidca » D aalnlarj aa a 
aaattrr mi hktrreM, altknl srcrpline rr< 
imniimibilUj f-« tbr .LalrpjwaLa (vbUiirr. 
In tbrkm, Ju»f Mindm rrfrrta that irr 
*« uiublr (b u»wrr ibf leltctL — 
£dli*r, A M.W.I 




YOURS 



"Skyhlah" for rxnm- 
InnLy, rtaselU Mini 
Plum Jam packed In 
h\-gimlc gol(S-Un«l otns. 
bai nclitrvrd nutsliind- 
lag >ucct» Other 
Rvsclla taxoritrs^-iiiAm 
Vpricol, Mrl«u * Ixmon 



B^iict 




OVER 100 PURE FDDD5 
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Eating far Beauty 




VIVACIOUS SONJA HKNfX, 20th Centltr*- 
Fox iter, starts the day right \rith a fjenrrQUM 
krtptnp of itewat pears. To foliate there's 
a bouVd pyy. inhaJemcal toast, and tea. 



• Loveliness is definitely more than 
skin deep, for if you eat wisely you can 
defeat practically oil your beauty worries 



c 7- 



JrTERE'S jujst one word 
/ Lhat covers all the 
beauty problem* — It's 
a Cinderella sort of word, not 
usually included in talks on 
beauty, but very important. 
And that word is digestion. 

For your digmtiun b ttfe awsi. 
vital part at all your beauty care, 
the unrnmaiiLlL- basis <ij all your 
glamor. 

It's usually digestion that's the 
cause of bnd aJcIn, saLlowuesa, 
pimple* blackhcade. spots, or Jual 
thi; I n** of that baby pink and 
whltenesa you bad when you were 
small 

It's usually the fault or yniir digwi' 
lion when you have the *ort of 
thirty *fcln or red nose that won'i, 
hold powder. 

Your digestion Is most likely ne- 
.sptiiisible tar making ynu loo thin 
and uiiflEmlc. or too fat: It's the 
rrasoii for dull hair or eyes, and 
ffven ej(e*j*Bive peniplrattOn 

So you ««. if you let It, it can 
be Beauty Enemy Number One 

Mom pqOflto< cdiicciAby young 
people treat their Inwlde without 
the slightest rtinsUlfrraUon. They 
£i«ln t&**r lood not chewing It 
properly 'remember being told about 
tbotf "thirty bllra" whim you were 
amftlVri 

They wash down thr food wii.li 
water during meala instead of drink- 
ing Pe tw fm tinifb and nlbblr be- 
tween meals or eat swwtfl Just be- 
fore* ao that they bare no appetite 
for proper food. 

At J tbe.se bad habit* canoe in- 
digestion. So does worrying at 
meal times or losing your tamper. 
Keep those pnllllcil nraumenti UO 
afterwards and don't listen to the 
new* Mil vou've finished eating. 

Have your meal* punctually No 
matter at a'hnt time at day they 
havr lo be voui body will Ret used 
f« its feeding hour*. » 10 rig aa they 
arr tegular Take an much Lime or. 



you can, chew the food properly 
and, Instead of drinking: at the 
game lime, take a glass o( fruit 
juice to begin with and drink 
plenty of water much Inter on. 

Hem t nibble snacks in between 
mraia; your food docs you twice a* 
much good if you're hungry far lt. 
And don't glMc your inside an enor- 
mous steak lunch one day and a 
sandwich out of a bag the next. 
Learn to treat your meal times an 
pari o( your beauty treatment, and 
give them the same wise thought 
and care- 
Exercise the muscles 

|£EUKMBiER that the muscle* of 
your digestive npparatuA, lit* 
any other muscles, have to be exer- 
cised, or they'll get no Jaay they 
couldn't work if they would Therr- 
fnrr Lhry mnit have thn sort of food 
which will give them exercise. These 
fond* une called the high bulk foods, 
and you ihould choose seventy-five 
per cent of your meals from thin 
food category. 

Hip h bu lie f oodx are Irutt. 
«-iipeclauy He*, dates, aprleotjj. and 
prunes. Try having these stewrd 
for breakfast. Seed r rolls are high 
bulk foods too. mich as strawberries 
and raspberries, ilIao liic FtAiita with 
plenty of pulp like apples, pltim. 1 .. 
pearA. rhubarb. 

All the vegetables (hat you can 
«ut raw eflftip In this Urn. liodlihes 
carroto, t^mntoM, celery Not so 
rnrwi. but still Rood are the cooked 
green vegetables . und parsnips, tur- 
nlrw. and kvckI. corn. 

Hrcad and biscuits and Ureakfiisl 
foodji rnudf with whnlr wlirai nil 
cantani bulk 

Pastries and augary cake* ore on 
Ui*- low bulk 11*1. k> Is meat. And 
whrn you do hove your low bufk 
fooOX remrrttbe; lhat Ihey £hotild be 
cooked very plniniy. Thr lew 
greasy, rich or hlnhly ,w,-vmnrt1 your 
food tho better It t» for your dlgi-h- 
tltin 



— 15 something people never see — chc fuiindarmn rhat givo her linc r Those 
arr the word?, ul j gteai inrernatiorizl fashion designer Wear J Tmc-n>-Ty^ Bcrlci 10 give 

you a smnorh and lovely linr_ Iree 
Iroiu that ittifj 'corsctcxl look.' 
A Beilei tn curnfon Witt 
plilt yoti give ynu bnovani 
confidence, in your 
appearance. 



tOOK FOI THt •FHLfJ AHAUb 

r aiturootn "f uit tie ffww 
Mrngt n-nw rswri in □ tnudrm 

fiiniulaltr/u 




THE FOUNDATION OF BEAUTY 
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becomes a> Thrifty, Tasty 

KMff MAM MMl PW 



KRAFT 
ECONOMY BUDGET 
MENU No. 7 



Krmft B*k*4 faww with Atop 

Sncfek C»#er 
tow igimti. J J r i : 1 tmp 

fAmf, JiridJrJ: iaft; p» fp ri ; 4 M**t Wow. 

ratnm, <«■ »r«7 ihitt; Id 1 -.11 ii tfidh 
C**JJ*r Lkct,* I I O* ■. 

M«(^-a<J %»lrn nmJiuui le lug* po4al !>«■. 

<TliJ K*l. ftmm pi«c» «f ttin ham 
ihIt of pwUMv la ■■■» t*a-iphaa*d. Scoop etn 
ih>i-1« j, mibk cartful bM 10 break abaft. Mufa 
moilM tliuroujklr. mU rit**a*, nnlk. *sll irtd 
[H p|«r. Pi)* n»*turi kult into ihvlU Mttl 
almHM full, 5t«nd lhalla in fvm anil brown 
fipbllr ■ ~ lop. 

Hull 4 b*itin r»#^»f rwwmJ aMfi (ha*** atifk 
and grill. PLuv tw,. ralla a* lop 
bf p a w a tl pmjia and 8 arnn±v with ninl#*. 

l W Obb»(a, 



Sff»t wh Bnir**fi Sfirouli 



BAKED POTATOES 
WITH BACON ROUS 



£5 FREE. Da i k rn..w of a uaiv 

TConaitiMftl *tUh jod can nafc-4 wtth Kr»f| 
0»d«Ur CbtrnT J* «UI ht mU for m» 
recipe aocvpird and jm'.lnlntl in Kralr Wmdiji'i 
W*»ik Hnffliifffp*NLii It mux ba a Mais 
( nana i)«h with Knh dadda* (]»m »» 
cor <h( Hm principal i pij; rrdunfj. m'1 mttili 
- - an if — 



pmoiu ftr 4d. 4f l*ai par pen cm 
it IB roof -f.-H 1 i«nt! aiiciv 



YOU'D never believe (hat Kraft 
Cheddar Cheese could make 
Mich a difference to Baked Pocaion 
— but just make this dish, and you'll 
set! And always rtmexnfe**, mm 
8-oz. packet of Kraft Cheddar con- 
taint ,ill the goodiuru of foui prinu 
of rich, creamy milk. Thai'* wlierc 
ynu get thai calcium, those proteins 
those vitamins and those milk min- 
cra [i which buiJd strong bones, 
sound teeth, Kraft Cheddar is 
patten rised and foil -wrapped. H 
stays fresh, creamy and delicious to 
the Imst slice. So get an B-oz, packet 
of Kntft Cheddar Cheese, and give 
your family Baked Potatoes with 
Bacon Roll-- 




TAii Jii'i wai ipfciallv (rented by the Ktmfl Kitchen. 



KRAFT CHEDDAR CHEESE 

—/or tasty Main Course Dishes 



Cf> EE 1 THIS EXCITING ROOK OF 
rn.EC f KB AFT RECIPES— 'CHEESE 
AND- WATS TO SERVE ft* 

in N,S.V. vntu 1, fca* 194«V, 
GJ>jO., Srd.; in \.Wn*l»ml la 
"Km It" fc"j'L«' Chm* * -Hn. . 
in Vic. and .-ihn *•»!■» to- BtOB 
I6?J N. C.P.O, Mall. dEniloM 
Jd. in iiampa for puatai*, *tx. ) . 
N«it. ■ . 
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\.\ Old Home It eh » vated 





• An old house given new life by the judicious 
removal of superfluous decoration and panel- 
ling, o streamlining of its staircase and hall, and 
a simple but unusual color treatment of its 
walls is the successful experiment of Mrs 
L K. Martin. Throughout the whole house, - 
the decor of which was entirely the work of Mrs. 
Mortin, there is a delicacy of color tone and a 
grociousness of minor decor which is rarely 
achieved by a professional decorator. 

Flowers are prominently featured- — lovely 
arrangements, delicate pastels. 



the UAlK BKDRnaH lias long curtoiiu of /tilled r.hmlz in Uuei 
ami cyclamen*. The tame ehmts makn a heavy padded guilt lire 
the bed tt-ktrk WU !o tit* floor and has a Imiaa /rill a) deep cream 
silk marquisette. The same marijtilieMr coven a round wroug'i'- 
iron table mhick support! n pot o! cjmhtm^n In a briohl porcelain 
oowl, and a Dresden cherub inkjitanil 



A CORXSR ol the 
study iliowtng the 
deev xofa covered 
with glazed ekinlx 
in a huntnio print 
d*jl0R In fawns., 
reds, and tniuins. 
and the antique 
bureau desk Walls 
papered La retemble 
highly poHl>«d 
maple, awl deep 
cream floor-length 
curtain* are jur- 
ther details of a 
comfortable room. 



Our Home J 
» Decorator j 




FRESH CfitSPNESS It attwn to the dining-room ov 
the flow -length white organdie curtaiim. tied High 
up. PttUttt green uitin striped uyallpaper con traits 
with the da. h red floor carpet, and red chintz caver* 
<m the vhairs. T%oo adorabU Victorian pomes made 
frvm flower hctuix threaded t-hroitgh paper dovlcv% 
are the unusual table-centre . 




Now in the 
new Ivory- White 
Moulded Container' 



'Hut Ivnunful mtw thbin crmfaincr i» -J*"iii:rn'J f> 
tui(nwm*c wilh UMjiv** modern bathroom v Krfilh 
cbm yuuaniy 1/9, Thit m«-»Tlii 4 Mat in* "t '.tel. e\r.rv 
•trur )ou iH-cd dr*tmfrii.f \nd uther 
w»y* too 1 Tiff \f$ ifept Inula the ■vrruicr person over 
■1 rmmita- «rtki l<m^tr thnn *ny mb*l ticimfmx. 
Vet Cibbt !ui c*"*ryThintf viu n«il 10 k«p> teeib in 
peticn condmrtn, mkJ vcMir Invars fnr*h »nd ■wc*r 



REFILLS FOR 

THE NEW 
CONTAINERS 

{ ^C\etA-tX^X,l 

0 ClM 




4JV EXQUISITE cightfenth-centun/ screen wrftfi i(j tU-.lu-uU framrd 
pastel put-trait stands behind the babp grand plant, in /ftf f«r:'£/.'rt 
lltirty-nuim. Pohr green taalls patlernrA uMUt 08-wh.te flcvrb-de-1is 
Unit irttum Vmlr ritrtnin* ntafctf fin ideal setting for ffir grern-untl- 
yellow ckiMtx-coverfd chairs and to/a. A fottfto old porcelain j>irW- 
htur fi'ie-t dutu <u c *.'iff<trf fir-box bea^ a bourf 0/ ffmcera on piano top. 




TWO CRYSTAL LUSTRES stand 
on the mirrored top af the botufob- 
tabfe. which hai a deep frfU of 
cream tilk marquisette and a seal- 
loped mnunifng of padded cftrnfe, 
and it aHrmnunf ext by a mirror in 
a UYoirpht-frrm frame. 



ATTRACTIVE treatment tor a 
difficult aleowj. Two wall tables, 
with highly polished inlaid 
and curved uncle letfi, support a 
pair at lustre* n-.htmr preen bowlx 
arts filled with mixed flower*, and 
tico brightly pclitthed uUt bracket*. 




OLD 



T« dMil tan lo tlnp m a 
tbobbv b.d. M*V« It mri 
and in* • dtM 

[>^rii"i»J oalawi. ft *■■! cert 
y6v mi ItUta Mc(**d 4o. >>••<• Otm hm 
&f»[mwil litrf. (v monv jel»a *dn* th» e*i1 of 
•■4lb <t OTViollhoIr hnr Ojv*imwi\ m twrl<i> 
-■oriwl 6<M_ Un« ci frv Dfiat twin m 
Lrnti r»<a m l imj 

OWfUlmn I** any wfrKM (M "-|W floral M«l 

T* 
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WHY DO LADIES PRE EER 




BRITISH DRESS FABRICS 



TELL US YOUR REASONS 
AND WIN BIG CASH PRIZES 
£250 TOTAL PRIZE MONEY 



NOT PERMISSIBLE IN SOUTH AUSTRALIA OR QUEENSLAND 



c oi" 1 ' 4 K M — 



&dit4 frtferfftarva" 





tffflip simple SpuSSP Competition today. 

representatives of the famous Brrttsh Sparv* dress Fabrics 
in announcing a new and easy competition of interest to all 
id competition is simplicity itself. All you have to do is to write a 
(not more than 200 words^ giving your opinion why 'Ladies prefer 
What could bo more simple than this? There it no entry fee for 
ipotition. the only condition being that each entry and you may 
if any number you wish, must bo accompanied by a sales docket for 
dress-length or a Sparva frock Inquire at your favourite store for 
giving Ml details of prixe moneys. 



Here are a few reasons why §f?££* fabric* are so popular r 

Unconditionally guaranteed • All-British • No shrink • Easily and safely 
washed • Crease-resisting » Latest fashionable designs • Newest plain 
colours • Exceptional strength , Fadeless colours • Outstanding value 



THE ABOVE PATTERNS ARE ONLY A SMALL SELECTION FROM THE LARGE RANGE OF FASHIONABLE DESIGNS AVAILABLE. ALSO IN NEWEST PLAIN COLOURS 
Jj/«£*£2*D RESS FABRICS ARE OBTAINABLE FROM YOUR FAVOURITE STORE 
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